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Woere is thy summer light beaming, 
Beantiful eyes ? 
Upon my heaven of dreaming 
Softly arise! 
love, light, and gladness are with thee, 
Night time and clouds are witbout thee, 
Scatter the darkness that shrouds me, 
Beautiful cyes! 


Gentle, and loving, and thoughtful, 
Earnest and wise, 

Fioquent, tender, and soulful, 
Beautiful eyes! 

Always in thy love abiding, 

Always in thy truth confiding, 

Would I could follow thy guiding, 
Beautiful eyes! 


Often my truant thoughts wander, 
Beautiful eyes, 

Over the blue hills yonder, 
Gathering sighs— 

Not for the hand's soft caressing, 

Not for the lip’s fervid pressing, 

Only for thy eilent blessing, 
Beautiful eyes! 


Sometimes I think of that Heaven 
Uo in the ekies, 

Where, like the stare in the even, 
We ehall arise 

Glorified, happy, and never 

More in God's kingdom to sever; 

There thon wilt shine on me ever, 
Beautiful eyes! 
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JOYCE DORMER’S STORY, 


BY JEAN BONC(EDR. 

CHAPTER XXXL. 

Joyce Dormer had sent up a note to Mr, Lynn 
to tell bim of Dorie’s safety and of Mr. Chester's 
visit, And the next morning brougbt Mr, Lyon 
to Green Oake to hear all that Joyce could tell 
him, 

Bat Joyce could not tell him where Dorie 
was, only that she was with a trusty friend, and 
that Mr. Chester would bring her bome ag soon 
aa poze’ bie. 

“ And who is Mr. Chester?” 

And Joyce eet herself to explain, Aunt Lotty 
siding votes and comments as she went on, aud 
finally taking up the eut ject bereelf. 

* Mr. Coester ls the moet charming person I 
ever me! wth,” said Aunt Lotty; “and I’m 
eure you'll like him, and you will not object to 
him in the least; that ia, I'm eure I Lope you 
won't, for be and Dorie have set their hearts 
ipon each other, and I should be eorry to see 
them disappointed. It’s a sore thing to dieap- 
point people, you know.” 

Joyce thought Annt Lotty premature, as Mr. 
Lynn was evidently quite unprepared for such a 
phase of aff.ira. 

To gain and lose s daughter in so short a 
epace of time waa what he had not calculated 
upon. However, he eaid nothing, either for or 
against, and Aunt Lotty rambled en, and Mr. 
.yoo appeared to listen, but hia thoughte were 
laraw AY. 

Taen the post camo, and there was a letter 
from Mr. Carmichael. He had been harrassed 
and hurried, and worn to death almost, and hed 
tailed in ali the attempta that had been made to 
find a clue to Doris. She certainly was not in 
Loadon, or he should have diecovered her, and 
in what direction to try he knew not. He had 
inserted an advertisement in the Times, which 
Wes net to be withdrawn without notice from 
him. lie aid not see what further steps could 
Se taken ut present; therefore he intended re 
‘arming home by that afternoun's train, as he 
felt quite ill and knocked up. 

“ And he'll hear news that will make bim well 
again,” commented Annt Lotty. 

But Joyce waa not so sure of that when taken 
2 Connection with Mr. Cneeter. 

And in the afternoon Mr. Carmichael did ar- 
rive, and he did look very ill; his complexion 
was very leaden, and there waa a wandering look 
‘n hus eves that was by no means natural to 
tem. ile was not in the best of tempera, for 
Mr. Carn.ciael was pot a man who liked to be 
heaten. He was mo:tified at having to give up 

ocing Dorie, Tuere was something izuomini- 
ous in being cutwitted by a mere girl. 

His temper was not im :roved by Aunt Lot y's 
burst of information, for Aant Lotty bad 
fearcely becn jadiciou: in her commecement— 
but, theu,+he waa not @ judicious person, and 
“te uscaily contrived to act unacvisedly with 
tae best of intentions; therefore, she had greet- 
€1 Mr. Carmichael on hie entrance, a4 follows 

“Weil, | have good news for you. Who do 
you thing hoa been here ?—Mr. Chester! And 
Mr Chester knows all about Doris, and where 
ehe is, oniy he would not tell Joyce; but she's 
a.) *.te. aod he’s gone away to bring her back.” 

Now, if there was anything particularly un 


p ye 'o Mr Carmichael, it @as the connect 
‘og of .Jorte's name with Mr. Cheeter’s. So be | fully. 


became irritable at onee. 


“ Wa: business has Mr. Chester to know any- 


thing of Doris? Besides, Ithonght Mr. Cheater 
was in Rome. Doris ian’t there, I euppose?” 
and Mr, Carmichael looked at Joyce. 

“No,” said she; “Doris wrote to him, and 
he came over to England.” 

“Oh! Doris wrote to him, did she? And why 
need Dorie have written to a stranger?” 

“Bat Mr. Chester is not a stranger; ehe has 
known him all her life,” replied Joyce. 

“ He is neither her father nor her uncle,” re 
torted Mr. Carmichael. 

Which facts being so self-evident, Aunt Lotty 
was emboldened to put in an observation. 

“Of course he is not, or he would not wish to 
marry her,” 

Mr. Carmichae! was exasperated: he turned 
angrily to his wife. 

“If you can’t say anything pleasant, don’t 
say apything at all Mr. Chester will never 
marry Doris if I can help it.” 

Joyce thought that Mr. Carmichael could not 
help it; but being more judicious than Aunt 
Lotty, she did not say eo, And again Mr. Car- 
michael addressed her. 

“When was Mr. Ohester here?” 

“ Yesterday evening.” 

“He came to tell you that he had heard from 
Dorie.” 

“a Yes.” 

“Tlad he eeen her?” 

« No.” 

“ Why did he come here first ?” 

“To ask what I thought Doris ought to do.” 

“And what did you advise?” 

“That ehe should come beck to us.” 

“And what might Mr. Chester's opinion be?” 

“He said that Lynncourt was the proper 
place for ber.” 

Mr. Carmichael struck his band violently upon 
the table. 

“Lynncourt ?” he repeated. “ Yes, that ia it— 
I knew /e¢ was after Lyoneourt. I told you how 
it would be when he came te know that Doris 
was an heiress. A man does not often come 
caresting home from Italy for nothing.” 

* But pe seemed to think that Doria needn't 
take the property if ehe did not wish it.” 

Mr. Carmichael laughed, eneeringly. 

“Oh! and so you believed him’? No, no; 
he’s too cunning for that. He’s doubtless found 
out that the property is secured against avy ro- 
mantic sentimentality of that kind,” 

Joyce felt convinced that Mr. Chester had 
found out nothing of the sort, and that he, 
moreover, had never giver a thought to the pro- 
perty, and would not care about it; still, Mr 
Carmichael would not believe her if she told him 
80, 20 she made no answer. 

“What else did Mr. Coeeter say?” 

“He eaid that he had in his possession a 
letter given to him by Mrs. (ireeford many yeare 
ago, that he waa to keep until Doris was in need 
of assistance, This Jetter he inteaded to give 
to her now.” 

Joyce was watching Mr. Carmichael intently, 
to see what effect her communication would 
have; but she was not prepared for the change 
that came over him. His face turned livid, and 
he stared at her fixedly. She could see that he 
waa greatly agitated, though he endeavored to 
contro! himself. Joyce went oo. 

“He had pot thie letter with him: indeed, I 
am half afraid that he has Ioat it.” 

And atill ehe watched Mr. Carmichae! at- 
tentively. The fixed look in hia eyes relaxed, 
end 6 momentary gleam of hope shot into them. 
Still, hie hand shook visibly as be rated it upon 
the table. He leaned back in his chair. 

“| am not well,” he eaid, faintly. 

Aunt Lotty rose hastily. 

* Doar, dear, he has overdone bimself in Lon- 
don Joyce, dear, see! oan he have fainted?” 

No, he bad not fainted; but he waa very 
heavy and languid, and seemed to have very 
little power left. 

“ Joyee, ring the bell.” 

Aud Mr. Carmichael was conveyed to his room, 
and a doctor sent for. 

Was it anything dangerous? Would he get 
over it? 

He wonld get over it; they need not be 
alarmed about thie attack, though another might 
be feared. 

Aunt Lotty was indefatigable; she sat up all 
night watching her bushband. Ja the morning 
she knocked at Joyce's door. 

“He ‘« better, bot bie mind wander about 
some ‘eiter that is lost. I did not quite bear 


all his pocketa: but no letter was to be found. 
Could he have lost it? He had it before he 
etarted from Rome; of that he was certain. He 


hia coat. 


it afterwarde, Again he searched the port 
mantest, examined the lining, bot al! to no pur 
pose. He must return and tell Doris that he 
had loat her mother's letter. 

Doria was sitting where he had left her. Her 
eyes were closed; her mouth firmly set, and her 
hands clasped. She did not move when ehe 
heard Mr. Chester's step; neither did ehe open 
her eyes. She was communing #0 earnestly 
with herself that she could not be interrupted 
in her meditations. So Mr Cheater sat down 
on the sofa beside her, and did not speak. 

Prevently, without unslosing her eyes, she 
said, * Give it to me.” 

And she sighed, for she felt like a criminal 
about to receive sentence. She was going to 
hear a decree from which there was no appeal ; 
indeed, her own promise had rendered is irre 
vocable. 

“Give it me,” she repeated, in a tone that 
was almost inandible 

* Doris,” said Mr Cheater, “I cannot find it 
I am afraid that it is loat.” 

Toe girl opened her eves and eat erect with 
her earnest guze bent npon him. 

“Then lam free. I may doas I please. It 
acems like some mysterivua diepensation to lerve 
me to my own free choice in the matter, This 
ia no accident; I do not believe jn accidents; 
everything ia designed for some end or other 
If that letter ia really lost [ shall know that I 
am right in not returning to Craythorpe,” 

* But euppose it ehonld be found, Dorie ?” 

She looked perplexed for a moment and then 
answered — 

“IT ehall etill believe that there was ecme 
rearon for ita being lost. TI ehall know that my 
steps are guided by circums#tances over which I 
have no control. I must aceept facta aa they 
atand.”’ 

“ But thie ia mere fata'iam 

“ Perhaps eo; but, (isbriel, Tam so tired and 
#0 bewildered that I am glad even to have fatal 
iam aa a guide.” 

And she looked up at him with euch a weary 
look that Mr. Chester felt he could have stooped 
doen and kissed her, as he hed done many a 
time when she was a little child; but, Doria 
would be nineteen in a day or two, though he 
could ecarcely believe it. And a ferling of com 
passion atole into hia heart. Poor litte 1) vris, 
how anhappy she seemed; and he himaelf waa 
not particularly happy at the preeent moment 
How glad he would be to get away to Italy, and 
not eee any of the Green Oake people again. 
Which Green Oake people be might have re 
duoed to one person, Joyce [) rmer, but ao he 
chose to word it. And Doris would be glad to 
get away too, 

“J have decided what I am going to do, (ia 
briel,” said Doris, shaking back ber hair, that 
had esceped from its fastenings, whilet a change 
came over her face and the suddenly loes the 
weary look. 

“Weil?” 

| have a talent for drawing, you know.” 

“ Don't be conceited,” replied Mr. Chester, 
“J'm not conceited, I know IT have a talent; 
and, besides, you | ave told me #9 ofren and often.” 
“And you intend to be an artist and paint 
awey at Linton.” 
“No, I don’t 
that. I'm going to do wood cutting 
succeed well enough, and make quite enough to 
live upon. Mra Howell bae a eiater in London 
whose husband does wood cu'ting, an! wantaa 
pupil, I think, (iabriel, that [ am not suited to 
live without any work after having worked all 
my life till now. I think I eha'l mise getting my 
living aa I used to do: it will ceparate me so 
from the peat.” 

“and woat will Mr. Lynn eay to thie? R 
member, Doria, he is your father. You are not 
free to act in thia matter” 

* Surely after eo many yeara he would let me 
do i« | pleased, What can he care for a dangzh 
ter whom he hae never known’? He has done 
notbing for me 0 far, sod I don’t wieh bim to 
Co anitilog now 
“Has tiat been Lia faclt? And, Doria, he 
does care for you; he i+ grieving over you now 
Can you not love him for your mother’s sake? 


” 


I'm not qnite eo aspiring as 
I should 





what you were saying iset night, for I had fallen 
aeleep; not but that I heard a good deal, for I | 
can heer people talking when I’m in a dose; bat | 
that just happened to escape me. What wae | 
it? Butif you would come and epesk to him 
yourself, I thiok he'd be easier, for he’s aeked | 
for you once or twice.” | 
So Joyce went into the darkened room. 
*Ie'e Jogee,” esid Aunt Lotiy. 
Spesking slowly, and with some difficulty, Mr 
Carmichaei contrived to #87 — 
“ You think the letter ie lost?’ 
I don’t know, but ] am afraid Mr, Chester | 
thinks so.” 
“Thank heaven!’ mattered Mr. Carmichael! 
and he eank back on his pillow 








CHAPTER XXXII 
Mr. Chester searched his portmanteau care 
He took out everything; he examined 
everything; he opened every package; he sceru 
tinized every letver and paper; Le turned ont 


(an you not follow ber example, and sacrifice 
your own feelirgs to epare him?” 

[porte hid her face 

And evain Gatriel fe.t the eame strange com 
peesion for the girl dert into hie mind, Ani he 
thought of her words, “I! you, and I, and J over 
could live somewhere together” Bui Jocce wus 
out of the qaettion; berid+#, be @iched to forget 
ber: but he and Doria they eremed to belong to 


remembered also putting it into the pocket of | 
And then—and then—No, it was of | liked you, and then you two could have been 
no use; he had not the slightest recolicction of | married, and I should have been ae happy as 


“Ob yea, (rabriel! I should like it above al! 
thinge, and you could teach me as you used to 


| do, But it would have been pleasanter if you 


could have liked Joyce and Joyce could have 


the day is long with you both.” 

Boe did not understand him yet; she had 
looked upon him so long as her guardian and 
protector, almost as a second parent. So he 
said gravely, — 

“That is not what I mean. I have no one to 
care about me now, and I feel rather ead and 
lonely eometimes. Will you be my wife, Dorie?” 

It had never entered into her head. His wife! 
Gabriel's wife! She would have laughed at the 
idea if Joyoe had enggested it to her. But she 
did not laugh now, she was so perplexed, eo 
astonished. 

* Gabriel!” waa all ehe could sey. 

“T am in earnest, Doris.” 

“Bat what oun have made yon think of it? 
I never should have thought of it.” 

“Osan you not think of it now?” 

“T don't know, Gabriel.” 

“Do yeu love any one else, Doris?” 

“ No ” 

“Well then, listen. This is the only way In 
which IT can help you. [em a lonely man in 
the world, My mother ia dead, and I have but 
few relatives, Those I have are all scattered, 
and have interests of their own; #0 there ie ro 
ove for me to care for bat my little enow-child, 
whom I have known and loved eo long, and whe 
links me with the part. And you, I) irir, oan 
not bear to be torn from that past and planted 
anew in « fresh soil, in a fairer garden it may 
be, but without any of the old props to cling to, 
We are both in a manner desolate; can we not 
make a home far away from all these troubles, 
and keep the past as a precious memory that 
wil dwell painleesly with ua throughont our 





lives ? Remember how your mother begged me 
to take care of you the last time I aaw ber 
Can I fulfill her wishes better than by being 
your protector throngh life?” 

Doria eat listening earnestly. There wea no 
flush upon her face; she waa considering calmly 
Ar Coeeter’s speech. When he had ended, she 
spoke 

“Do yon wieh it on my account, (abriel? 
Are you thinking of me?” 

“IT am thinking of myeelf, Doris,” he an 
ewered, 

“Are you quite sure you wish it? Are you 
sure you like me better than any one you have 
ever wren?” 

Her eves met bia withont flinching. 

“Tam quite anre that I wish it.” 

Hie cid not aueawer ber other qneetion, 

“1 should not have suppored I wan the sort 
of person you would care for, Gabriel,” ahe con- 
tinued 

“Why not?” 

* because it never entered into my head that 
you would. That seems a foolish reason, per 
haps; but [ cannot help thinking that I ehonld 
have had some wort of ides, some perception in 
all these yeare, if I had ben the kind of person 
to euilt you. I am afraid it is on my account 
that you ere thinking of thie.” 

“No, Tam not, Doria.” 

“Tt #poears etranger almoet to me than every- 
thing elee,’ she repiird “IT think you muat be 
mistaken, Gobriel. If you really think if—" 

“Tf what?” eaid Mr. Chester, “Tell me 
honestly, Doris, anything you like to aay.” 

“If L were quite eure that I liked you well 
enough; in that way, 1 mean—bot I'm afraid I 
don't, Ga>trel—I would try Bet | never 
thought about it, and I shoald not wish you to 
be unhappy.” 

“| could not be unhapyy, Doria. We ueed to 
be happy enough together in days gone by” 

“Hac IT waa a child then,” ehe returned, ae 
viously. “Iam older new-—I am a woman (i+ 
brie’. LT have grown very ol! in trese last few 
I woe growing very old before that, Ga 
briel. For we had euch @ etrugale those last 
few yeare, On Gabriel! and poverty makes one 
fee! eo old-—so very oid.” 

Mr. Cester toot both her banda in hie and 
looked sadly at her 

“ Aud you never told me, DD orla.” 

“My mother would not let me. IT wor'd hove 
written again and again to you, for it would uot 
have been like charity to be helped by you 
Bat ehe would not Iet me Bore asked Ui cle 
Carmichael to help her, and he won'd not—he 
would net, Gvoriel; and do you think T cen 


Yon Gex's bacw what Tvs fs cles Feo bors 


wee ue 


“No,” said Doris, meditatively, 

“ Bat you have not anewered wy question yet, 
Doria.” 

“I do not know how to anewer it. Are you 
quite, quite sure that you are in earnest, (is 
briel?” 

“(ite eure.” 

Dorie closed her eyes as if to shut out every. 
thing, and once more to comimune with herself, 
Nhe wae eilent for a time; then she rose, and 
putting her hand on Mr. ('nester's shoulder, she 
sald so‘tly,— 

“Gabriel, | have made up my mind. | will 
go with you.” 


CHAPTER XXXII 


It was a fair and frosty morvivg. You could 
feel it the moment you awoke, and you could 
seo it the moment the blind was drawn up and 
revealed the window panes qpvered with etarry 
spang'ea. And you could hear it, too—that is to 
say, there nee ved to be a crisp crackling sound 
in the air, that comes on only on frosty morn- 
Ings. 

The early eun did not melt the tiny icicles 
that fringed the window. ledges, nor the fre xen 
dropa of dew that had turned white on the 
blader of grave and on the leatless hedges where 
the spiders had been epreading neta to eatoh the 
shining disamouds that dropped from the Froet- 
queeu's garments os ebe parsed along. The 
trees were crusted over with silver, and g ittered 
and aperkied iu the eunlight, softening in the 
Gistacos into the blue haze that gathered around 
them, and which melted into the rosy exy, 
whose blushes grew ever fainter aa the ean rose 
higher. And men, seelog the black bare woods 
60 tranefigured, said, that a boar frost bad come 
on, and revelled in ite beauty; but nurres told 
the chi dren that the fairies bad been planting 
sugar foresta in the night; aod the children be- 
lieved it, as they believed in the crock of gold 
thatl« to be found where the rainbow touches 
the earth, aud as thes believed in ali other 
legende aud mytha believed in in the Wonder 
age, that in the fairest age upon earth. For, is 
not the world an Edea then, and the foroidden 
fruit untaeted ? 

The robire looked «uite comfortable in their 
brown coats and red vew'a; they were quite 
winter-birds, and were singing sulil, though all 
the other birda had forgotien their notes. 
OCheerily through Corietines time had the robina 
aung their carol, and earned the crumbs thé 
they were bold eucugs now to beg from door to 
door; and few were eo hard-hearted aa to send 
them away unrewarded, 

Withn doors the Frostqueen made herself 
aleo fol, Bhe see ned to have awept the house 
out in the night, aud made evervthing look fresh 
ani clean, And ae for the fire, though one 
would thiok that it must be her natural enemy, 
8! e@ had certainly lent it a helping band, or why 
did it blaze and eparkle more brightly than on 
other days? Alao she must have beer whisper 
ing happy thoughts into the hearta of the dwe!l- 
ers in the houses, orf what could make them 
look eo pleasant and cheerful thie reornine 
Even the poor litle boy with the chilblaira did 
not blame the b.oet., sen for bringing them 
indeed, he never took into account that she had 
anyiing to dow.th them. He looked out of 
the window, wishing that they were better, eo 
that he might have a elide on the pool with bis 
brothers, He was #o afraid that the frost would 
go before bis chilblaina were wel! 

Doria came down to bresk‘{ast uoder the 
Frost (ieen's influence, though Mie. Howell at 
tributed it entirely to Mr. (aeeter's coming 

“IT knew he'd make everything right, if any 
one could; and I'm eo glad, Mica C.rmichael, 
that you're going howe Depend upen it, it's 
the right thing, and just what your mother, poor 
lady, would have wiehed.”’ 

Yee, Doria was going back to ( -aythorpe 


Mr. Chester's arguments had been puccesstul 
He bad brought so much to bear upon the eub 
ec’ that bad never before occirrned to ber pre 
cecupled mind, treat be had won hia point, and 
perhaps that very evening ehe would see Joyce 
agin, and they would Lave a lorg chat in the 
hiule porch room, Won'd Joyce beeurprised at 
all ehe bad to tell her? Bhe wes sorry that 
Joyce did not quite like Mr Coeeter “ Bot ehe 


may think better of him now,” mused Toria, 
“for my aake.” 

The Free queen had pot been eo benign to 
Mr. Coester ae to others, thongh perhape he, of 
all in the little villege of Lirton, needed her in 


vigors ing influenee most. He bad believed on 





You duo't koow what I’ee felt elnce I've been 
at Green Oate 
inaceye§ I've heen wanting to epriog out e!! 
the time and get away, Bu Joyce was euch a 
gentic keeper that I had not the heart to leave 
er. If J evee could onle go with ual would go 


at once Gabriel: for vow 1 am away it seems to 





oue another He took one of her banda, 
: Doria,’ he ea 1, 


you thick me worts 
caring for*” 


“ Worth caring for erked li nie inam z 
| care more fur vou 
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ment; “to be sure | co 
Gi .briel, than any one ip the world, Woat 
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. 
hould I do without sou? Toere leno one who, 


| koows so much about me w@ you de, no one} 


that I have known ev long. Ot cvurne I care | 
for veu.”’ 

* Youn don’ quite deretend toe, TD) ia D>» 
you thing ton care *¢ i 
would be willing to leave every ope else and go | 
” i 


for metnat ye 


with ine to Italy 


‘ J 4 
de me of my mother, though 


” 


me that ebe ren 
t never etruck me be'ore 

“she bears. @ strong reeembiacce to your 
mo her,’ enewered M C heeter ‘TL aleava! 
wondered that you hed not pererived it It is! 
ove of (hore elrange cha haene-aee (oat one 
does sometimes tre between prople who are not | 


related ' 


Y-a leee it now Oh. Cibriel! if it had | 
on'y been Jurce that rou hed liked instead o' | 
But then I should have had no claim to 


help you out of all your difficulties.” | 


Syunethiog lite @ tgreea kepr| 


| through the world there runs r 


the previo smevening that he should open his eves 
op «a pew world, and that the old world would 
Ile be'lewed that he could 


have passed away 


| forget one of) et in the pursuance of ano‘her, 
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rowe will be left bigh and dry cron 6 
eb ore, or we «bali grieve ar 4 grveve ant! the 
tide agsio fows over them. There ls mo Lethe 
on thie wide the dark river. 

And Mr Chester looked rrever then be 
done the day before 
. * . . a. *. 

Aant Letty eat by Mr. (armichac!’s bedside 
and ministered to bie wants, filing up the inter 
vale with the endless kniturg and not dering 
to epesk anless spoken to, leet rhe might irritate 
the invalid For Aunt Lvtty’s perorptions were 
sharper ed im any case of illness, and ber rym 
pathetic heart corrected her somewhat defective 
adgment. It was mn ceasary that be should be 
kept perieetly quiet, the doctor eaid and then 
a!) would go on wel! 

“Lettere’” eaid Mr. Carmichael, las 
out tome 

It was shout 
Acer 

“] thought ve 
given them to you 
bringing several letters to him, amonget whe) 
war one with « foreign post mark 

Mr Carmichacl’s eve eagerly noted it, and 
Mr Carmicheel's trembling fiogere cloeed upon 
it, The opening was a some@nat Ci Monit task 
t dropped from bie band Hise wife giving it 
bim egsin, acted 

“Shall | open it?” 

“No!” replied the sick man, abruptly, an he 
once more eseayed to tear open the envelope, ir 
which he finally et Then 
his hand to hold it whilet he read, and ae he cid 
eo he glanced at Aunt Lutty; and Aunt Lotty, 
perceiving Lie morementa in epite of the knit 
ting, softly moved towards the window, drew 
the blind belf-wey up, and seated herself eo that 
Mr Carmichae! coud not are ber 

Awd Mr Carmichae!, thus left to his own de 
vices, began to read his letter He waa not very 
erpert in making it out, bie eyes rather failed 
him, aud losing hie place he several times tad 
to begin agein; bat by cint of perseverance he 
at lergt'h mastered conterta, and = they 
brought relief to hie mind. The writer eald, 

“IT heave made minute inquirica ef directed, 
and find that Henry Hargrave diced four years 
ago, being a man ove: eighty years of age ile 
wife is etull jiwing, bul te infirm and at times 
loses her memorr; she, however, well remem 
bere the lore of the Albatroes, with all the par 
sengers on board. Mre Greeford and ber child 
were amongst the bomber, they were both 
drowned, The obild wae at that time not a year 
old, ite name wee lorie, Bhe remembered no 
thing eepecial about it; it wae like al! other 
babiee, nothing very remarkable. Soe remem 
bered, too, Mr (reeford’s retorn after he had 
been thought dead eo lorg, ard hie distress and 
despair on hearing of the loew of bie wife and 
cbiid. He went away, she feneied, to Soath 
America, and ehe felt eure that her | usband had 
onoe er twice heard from him; but that war 
long ego; ehe did not know now whether Mr 
Giresford were living or dead" 

The writer bed ottained a liet of the paanen 
cere in the tll fated veenel, they were all drow: 
ed, only four or five of the crew were saved, 
they contrived, after torsing about in an open 
boat for three dayea without food or water, to at 
tract the notice of a vere! bound for Srdnev 
They had euflered fearfully from buoger and ex 
poeure, and had seen their comrades die around 
them. They reported that the Albatross went 
down, and that the captain and al! on board 
pertehed 

Mr Carmichae!l's heed fell back on the pillow, 
the «fat head been great and he needed reet 
after it, but bie mind eae in a more comfortable 
plate than it hed eilll there waa a vegue 
fear upon bim of whict {not divert bia 
aid he should have to wait in reetiess ena 
pense until it wae cwpelled or realred lle was 
half efraid that Jovee had « enep: hie 
fear. Ile could not quite make ont Joyver, there 
hed been something strange abort her of late, 
as if she surperted something lerhape it war 
onlv an idea of hie own, perhaps 

thecessani¢y harassing himeelt, 
bie mind wae harareed, and he lay in a state of 
mental unrest, longing that bie iilnewe had pars 
ed off, and that he conld take active measures 
to aeeure bimeell of all he wished to know le 
sentiv he opened his eves again and leatleerly 
eirveved the lettera lying beside hin He 
siretehed out hie hand, and took one up, quite 
by berard, for he bad not particularly noticed 
t, he merely eaw that it waein a handwriting 
not familiar to him. Bome circular, prohatir, 
he could not make out the poet mark He wae 

ting it do@n again, when one of thove irre 
pistible impulece that sometimes come over pec 
pie prompted him to look at it egan, and 
1d eo he intuitively felt that it coetsained 
intereet, and with some iittie dA 
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Afcer the etrange revelation that har been 
lately made | cannot but see that Lynncourt is 
| now Derie'’s natural home, and | shal! place thie 
be‘ore ber in the strongest ight” 

* Of course he will,” muttered Mr Carmichae! 
“IT hate the man.” 

Why did he hate him? He knew nothing of 
| bim, save that he and bie mother had befriended 

Ei\ien Carmichae! when in distress. l'erhapes the 
| silent reproach that this carried to him wae the 
| secret epring of hatred, though he knew it not 
For men cannot bear to have their own acl! eet) 
mation wounded 

Avd then he interfered with Mr. Carmichael’s 
designe. Why wan « stranger to profit by bis 
| «forte to secure to bie niece ber rightful pro 
perty? 

Ife almoet wished he had left the matter alone 
altogether. And yet if he had done aso, he could 
not have paid off bis old grudge against John 
Gireeford And now, in paying it off, he should 
heap benefita on a person whom be equaily ow 
liked And he became more and more irritable 
and rest esa 

Aust L.otty, from ber post of observation, 
wished she bad never given him the letters, bse 
wae sure they had done him harm. What would 
the doctor way? 

And Mr Carmichael toened uneasily from side 
in hie mind, and 
rry 


to «ide, arguing the matter 
woudericg whether it would be possible to « 
| hie point without benefiting either the one or 
| toe other 

lie called to hia wile 
i 8 moment 

He wae vot ao vecilleting men, and yet be 
looked at her balf doubtful whether he should 
not change hia mind, Ilowever he decided to 
ubben?d 

“T've heard from Mr. Chester.” 

Aunt Lotty, burning to know what Mr. Chee 
ter had said, prudently reetrained herself from 
atbing. 

“ He will, perbapa, bring lorie back today.” 

Aunt Lotty uttered an exclamation of joy. 

Mr. Carmichacl frowned. Then he went or, 
* Do you suppowe that Mr. Cocester hee any in- 
tention of marrying Doria?” 

Aunt Lotty felt in a flutter of importance 
Mr Carmichael bad seked ber opinion upon a 
scrious eulject. She wae flattered, aud flattery 
we know is calculated to blind the jadgment. So 
poor Aunt Lotty's judiciousness all vanished ; 
her eyes were closed, aud ber tongue unloosed 
Bhe became voluble. 

* Certainly he haa, I've seen it from the firrt 
moment. Though yoa did pot like the idea, | 
knew it would be #0, and | ebould have said 
more about it only I waa afraid you would not 
lke it, But now that you have mentioned it, 
I may easy thet I feel eure he intends it, and of 
course Dorie likes him, and I dou's see that 
Mr. Lenn need make any objection, for Mr 
Chester ia ao very delightful that Mr, Lyno 
in ware to like bim. And I'm ro glad you've 
takin it into consideration, and I'm sure we 
cannot feel too grateful to Mr. Chester for find 
ing Doria for us, for it's what no one else could 
dou And you see she told him where she was 
atonce. Of courte be will marry ber, aod ite 
sure to turn out well, though marriage ia a lot 
tery, and" 

llere Aunt | otty’s flood of 
suddenly stopped 
Bilewce !"’ eaid Mr. Carmichael, in a deep, 
hoarse voice, his face turning almoet purple 

Aunt Lotty was in dismay. What had ebe 
done? Mr. Carmichael had asked her opinion, 
and she had given it. 

Ard like many otbere whoee opinion is esked, 
she liad better not have given it. For, as @ 
general rule, people don't want your opinion, 
unlees it happens to be a confirmation of ther 
own, or unless it ia just what they wieh it to be, 
and even then they are apt to think You imper 
tinent for having an opinion at all. 

Aunt Lotty, therefore, bad committed an egre 
gious blinder, and had made Mr Carmichael 
more irritable than ever 

“Of course be intends to marry her. 
wante to be told that?" eaid he 

Very meekly and ia @ very tremulous voice 
Aunt Lotty eald ebe was sorry, that ehe thought 
he wanted to hnow 

Hut Mr. Carmichael was inconsistent, and re- 
pled that he did pot want to know. ©! course 
Mr (veeter wished for [toriv’e fortune, but—" 
here Mr. Carmichael broke off abruptly, then 
added, “ Call Joyce.” 

Aud Jovoe came, and Mr. Carmichael! began, 
“| have had a letter from Mr. Coeeter; be may 
perbape be here tonight with Dorie, He speaks 
of the document you mentioned. Did he tell 
vou to whom thie document waa addreseed *” 

“To Doria has he found inv” 

* He does not easy. You may go pow,” 

Aad Jovoe weit 

“Tuev will t 
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PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, MAY 11, 1867. 


OUR NOVELETS. 
We commence thie week a new serial, cal'el 


LORD ULSWATER, 
which cur readers will find to be a novelet of 
great power and intere* 
Our otber nove'e', 


JOYCE DORMER’S STORY, 


ia genera'ly acknowledged to be one of the beet 
we have ever published 

We can furnish back numbers containiog the 
whole of “Jorcr ID en Bron,” 
complete series to the first of January, con- 
taining the whole of Emerson Bennett's norelet 


and a few 


of “ The Outiaw's Daughter 
. 
* ROCK ME TO SLEEP.” 

That the world abounds with persons gene 
rally considered respectable, who do not scruple 
to adopt as their own the literary productions of 
others, no one knows better than aneditor. In 
truth it ia a considerable portion of an editor's 
basiness, to guard against the attempta of the 
unprincipled to palm «fl upon him the worka of 
othera aa their own That he cannot always 
sucoeed in doing this, is simply owing to the 
fact that be is not acquainted with everything 
possesting merit that lias ever been written in 
his native language 

In view of the number of persons willing to 
become plagiariata, it i¢ not at all wonderful that 
any poem which ie published anonymously, and 
which beoomea popular, rhould soon be claimed 
by balfadozen aspi:ing individuals. We ase 
willing to believe that these claims are often 
ignorautly made in the firat place, by personal 
friends who mistake a copy in their friend's 
handwritiog for an original production, But the 
credit which ia not at once simply and nobly 
disclaimed, soon becomes diflicult to deny— 
frienda feel that their own truthfulness and 
honor are in question —the laurel crown ie found 
to be o very pleasant one—aud finally a claim is 
warmly asserted which at firet was merely a mis- 
take 

Mra Elizabeth Akera A'len, a lady who takes 
her place in the very front rank of American 
female poeta, was #o unfortunate in early life 
an to adopt the nom « )/uneof Florence Dercy. 
A* @ consequence, person after peraon, in diffe 
rent sections of the country, hax claimed to be 
the true proprietor of that signature, and of the 
poems written under it 

Mra. Allen furthermore published in this pa- 
per, in 1860, @ poem, called “Rock Mr To 
Siexr, Moruge,” which, appealing as it did to 
one of the holiest feelings of the heart, became 
very soon very popular. It is not by any means 
a wonder‘ul poem—it ia not as fine a poem as 
several if pot many that Mre. Allen has writ 
ten —but it touches the common heart in a very 
teuder place. We believe that the authorship 
of thie poem is claimed by only eight or ten per- 
sona, sume of them of the sterner sex. 

The most determined of there claimanta ap- 
peara be a Mr. Ball, of Elizabeth, N. J, 
a member of the New Jersey legislature. We 
have now before us a pamphlet of seventy-two 
pages (') vindicating the claims of Alexander M. 
W. Whalt to the authorehip of the poem; the 
writer of the pamphlet being Mr, O. A. Morse, 
of Cherry Valley, N. Y. Me. Moree brings for 
wa |, in proof of the juetice of Mr. Ball's claima, 
certain lettere from friends of Mr. Ball, who aay 
they heard him read the poem in 1557 8, several 
veare before it waa published in Tue Post; the 
poem iteelf, as a whole, containing nine more 
starcae than Mre. Allen bas published; the 
Original draft of it; certain Coriatmas “ carole’; 
and lastly, several other poeme of Mr. Lali's, to 
prove that he ean write poetry «cal in werit to 
the disputed versoe, 

As to the letters from Mr. [all's friends, to 
thoee who know nothing of ssid friends, they 
amount to nothing. Toe other evidence ia im 
portant, and, to our mind, conclusive. We ur- 
hesitatingly eay, from the evidence afforded by 
Mr. Morse bimeelf, that Mr. Ball ia the 
author of the eix stanzas of “ Rock Mx to 
Soiree’ which are claimed by Mra. Alien —thatthe 
nine additional etanzsa which are mixed up with 
the original #i\, are decidedly inferior, improvirg 
the poeu, only as water improves milk—ana 
that the other poetry of Mr. Ball's which ia here 
a very ordicary and coumon-plice 
that this will be the decision 
competent we have no 
As to Mr. M ree, he cither 
it poetry, or cise bis friendly 
ubpairs bia judgment 
te bow the poem as written 
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MOCK ME To SLEEP 
Backward, n back aard, O time in 
Make me d again just for to night 
v er, back from ¢ oles 6! ore, 
Taker n to your heart aa of yore; 
hiss from mv forehead the furrows of care, 


ver threadca out of 


e€ ec 


hax the fow et 
(iver mv elaumber 
Kock me to leep, 


my alr, 
s your loving watch heep; 
ther, rock me tosleep! 


Backwa flow backward, © tide of the 


lam ¢o weary of toil and of teare, 


years ! 

Toil without recompenee, teare all ip vain 

Take t! ve me my chiidlood sgain,; 

| have grown weary of dust and decay 

wy soul-wealth away, 
otrvers to 


mother, rock me to sleep! 
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em, and 


Weary of Dinging 
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ow, the baze, the unirne 
er. mv hea. la for we ' 
the grees hae crown green, 
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ne vearning and pass 
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ce eo long and so 
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Mana turner 
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hat 
Nae 5 


pa'n 
/€C} ® 
cK Ine to rie ! 
(iver mv heart ia the dave that are flown, 
No lore like mother-love ever baa shone 
abides and gucurea, 
and patient like yours 
her can charm away pai 
the world weary brain, 
na o'er my heavy lide creep, 
, mother, rock me to sleep! 


bauthla!l, unm 
Nope hkean 
From the #ick soul and 
Siumber’e 

liock me to Slee 


Come let » our brown bair just lighted with gold, 
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Fall on your shoulders again as of old; 

Let it drop over my forebead to night, 
Shading my feint eyes away from the light; 
For with its eunny-ecged shadows once more 
Haply will throng the sweet visions of yore 
Loving!y, softly, ite bright billows eweep ; 
Rock me to sleep, mother, rock me to sleep! 


Mother, dear mother, the years have been long 
< pce I last Metened your Inilaby song ; 

Sing then, and unto my soul it shall seem 
Womanhood's years have been only a dream. 
Ciasped to your heart in a loving embrace, 
With your light iashes just eweeping my face, 
Never hereafter to wake Or to weep: 

Rock me to sleep, mother, rock me to sleep! 


We beg our readers to peruse the above 
stanzee attentively. Let them note eepecially 
the leading idea of the poem. Tue writer, ead 
and wearied with the care and toil and mie- 
p'aced love of life, recalls the evenings of chile- 
hood, when, after the little troubles of the day, 
her mother uecd to rock her tosleep. Then tte 
langusge of the beart arises—Mother, come 
again, and rock me tosleep, as in the o'd dsy-— 
yes, rock me toa sleep that s/all have no waking 
or weryang 
Now we peed tell no one who is acquainted 
with Florence l’ercy’s poetry, how completely 
in character this ead, sweet poem, with ita 
mournful close, is with the general tone of her 
writngsa. Sie hae not found life very easy or 
pleasant, and her eorrow ia often evea somewhat 
morbid. But the whole poem as she has written 
it, iaa porn It eaye all she wished to eay, all 
there was occasion to say, and then ends. It is 
a complete whole. 

We will now quote Mr. Ball's version. patting 
the stanzas which belong to Fiorence l’ercy in 
italice, just in the order he arraye them, It will 
be seen that he begins with her second starza: 


ROCK ME TO SLEEP, MOTHER. 
I. 

Backward, flow backward, oh full trde of wears, 
J am so weary of toils and of teara— 
Tial without recompense —tears all in vain, 
Take them and give me my ¢ a Wdhood aqat 
1 have grown weary of dust and decay— 
Weary of flinging my heart's wealth away 
Weary of sowing for others to re ip, 
liock me lo sleep, mothe r, re ck me to aleep 


Hushed be my einging, I see through the mist 

Loved ones that cheer me, and silently list 

Hark! tia the hymning of angelic song, 

Joyfully leading my ead heart along, 

Treading the grasa that now weeps on your 
grave, 

Let me in spirit your sweet presence crave 

Thia will now cheer me, no more will | weep, 

Rock me to sleep, mother, rock me to sleep. 


Il. 


Clouded and sabled, there come with my age 
tecords of aadneea, to eoil the fair page. 
Footprints of sorrow to blot it all o'er, 
Toinking of those on the echolese shore. 
Only, I eee you look down on me now, 
While humbly kneeling, at bis cross I bow: 
Come then and dry up the tears I must weep, 
Rock me to sleep, mother, rock me to sleep. 
SY. 

As atare in the day are concealed by the light, 
And darkness unveils them alone to the sight, 
So sleeping I see you, unseen when awake, 
And welcome thrice welcome is sleep for your 

sake 
Soft are my elumbers, a glory of beama, 
Announcing your coming, illumines my dreams: 
Vieit me nightly, and when I would weep, 
Rock me to sleep, mother, rock me to sleep. 

V. 

Backward backward, then tine in 

Night 
Make mea 
Mother, come back 
Tithe sue aya 
Kiss fre 
Sri 


fdreromuys 
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d tela 
umbers your loving watch Keep, 
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iy hair 
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heoek me tu sleep moiher, ro 
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VI. 
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Angelic mother, now tenderly emile, 

While the ford serapha my soul shall beguile; 
Saed o'er wy pathway the epiri: world’s light 
To guide and to cheer me all through the night. 
i have grown weary of iife’s changwg tide, 
Weary of weeping for bopes that have died ; 
Weary of climbing life's bill side ro 
lock me to sleep, mother, rock me to tleep 


rieep— 


Tired of earth's mockers, and the world's etrife 
Tired of the penancee pad for thie life— 
(; owing more weary of bearUess display— 

Weary of world’s night, I jong for the day— 


Let then your spisit encompass me now, 





es 
—— 


While on your boeem in silence I bow, 
Tenderly wa'ching my thoughts as they sweep, 
Kock me to sleep, mother, rock me to sleep. 


XIL 


Thooght cannot linger around the cold tomb, 
Sweet spirit feces will break through ite gloom 
And when I wipe the fresh tear dropsaway, ° 
Cioads turn to brightness, and roseate d.y 
Breaks on my vision, then smiling again 

Peace epreads her gentle wings softly to reigr, 
Voices celestial forbid me to weep, 

Kock me to sleep, mother, rock me to sleep. 


XI. 


Btilled are my tumalte, I see im the eky 
Loved ones whose eplendore have drowned every 


sigh, 
Faces famiiiar of friends here no more, 
Fairer and fonder than ever before— 
Glorified figures that stoop to carees, 
Mighty to comfort, and mighty to bless— 
Kright is the vision—no more can I weep, 
Ruck me to sleep, mother, rock me t> sleep. 


XIv. 


Kock me to sleep, mother, rock me to rest; 

Calmed with your emiliag the storm in my 
breast, 

Svilled are the sorrows you come to allay; 

Teach me again as of old how to pray— 

Contentions without, contentions within, 

Battlings with deabt, and temptation, and sin, 

Ceased with your presence, I cannot now weep, 

Rock me to eleep, mother, rock me to sleep. 

XV. 

Thus with my loved ones I'll watch by your eide, 

Nor weep once again, whatever betide, 

Waiting all calmiy the coming of thox 

Holding the signet of death's cold repose ;— 

Farewell to eorrow—farewell to all ili— 

Whispers are etealing, ead beart be now atil!,— 

With my dear motber, kind watch I will keep, 

Bhe charges the angels to rock me to sleep. 


Now, in the first place, consider the above os 
a whol There is no wholenees nor completeness 
about it, There is no particular reason why the 
writer ehould not go on for 90 stanzas of such 
stuff, instead of stopping at 9. And one im. 
portant idea which we have alluded to, that which 
is brought in at the last of the genuine poem— 


“ Never hereafter to wake or to weep,” 


Mr. Ball hae omitted altogether, by changing 
“wake” into \iyh, and putting it in the middle 
of bia socailea poem. Thus the sign ticance of 
the poem in one reepect—the change and deep- 
ening of the meaning ef the word “sleep” to 
signify at the close of the poem the sleep of 
death—seems tw have escaped Mr. Ball alto- 
gether. 

Now let ue come to detaile. 
second stanza: — 


He says in bie 


“ Hushed be my sighiog, I see though the mist 
Loved ones that cheer me, and silently list : 
Hark! ’tie the Avmning of ange'te song” — 


“Silently list!" what an elegant expression for 
the author of “Reck Me to Sleep!” Mr. Ball 
“puts hie foot in it as soon se he opens his 
mouth ;” but then “list” rhymes to “ mist.” 
But what ie “thy hymning of a song’’ We 
have heard of “the singing of a hymn,” but 
that is a different matter. Again, the metre of 
the line requires that angelic should be read with 
the accent on the fivst syllable, but angelic ia 
pronounced angel'ic, not at’ gelic 

“Ciouded and sabled,” in the third stanza, 
like “ mobled queen” in Hamlet, may be said 
to be “good.” A Polonius would surely say 
that “eabled is good.” “Echoless shore,” 
Florence Percy gives once. Mr. Ball gives the 
phrase twice, in his third and fifth stanzas. To 
repeat ia easier for him than to invent probably. 


“While humbly kneeling, at his croes [ bow.” 


That line certainly was never written by the true 
author of “ Rock Me to Sleep”—it is out of al! 
rhythm. 


“ Soft are my slumbers, a glory of beame, 
Announcing your coming, illumines my dreams: 
Visit me nightly, and when I would weep, 
Rock me to eleep, mother, rock me to sleep.” 


This is namby-pamby at the beet—bout the whole 
idea is confused, He is asleep and dreaming, 
and awake and weeping, and wants to be rocked 
to sleep, all In the eame sentence. And this 
game confusion of ideas will be found through 
the whole poem—he is “ treading the graes that 
now weeps On your grave,” and “ humbly kneel- 
iag at the croee,” and “ weeping,” and “ sleep- 
ing,” and “dreaming,” and being “ beguiled 
by serapha,” and “wiping fresh tear-drope 
away,’ and ‘ waiting all calmly,” and “ keeping 
watch’ (vet as iL may suit the convenience of 
the rhyme, or give him something else to say. 
Florence Percy says :— 


“Since I laet (is / a 
Mr. Ball ease :— 


“Since I laat Aus 


your lullaby song.” 


i fo your lullaby song,” 


altering, and spoiling aa usual. Io the same 
stanza he wants to put Manhood for Woman- 
hood, aud therefore usea the word “lopg” to 
eke out the line, although “ long” had been used 
a few lines previously. But hear this:— 


“Ange. macther, now tenderly smile, 

While ¢/ / ceraphs my sou! shal! beenile ; 
Sned o’er my pathway (Ae spirit world’s lig)! 
To guide and tocheer me, ail through the night.” 


“ Angelic” egain—as if it were pronounced 
at zgelic. And why lug in “the fond eerspbe”— 
has be uot got hia mether with him? what more 
does he wani’ Does he not see it epoile the 
unity of the poem, becides being improper. But 
the whole verge is intensely prosaio—+ specially 
the third line. Toe author of “Rock Me 10 
Sleep” never wrote that, eurely. 


“Thought ¢ noot linger arcand the cold tomb, 
E weet spirit faces will break throu.h its glocm, 
And wen [ wipe the fresh tear-dr ps away, 
Ciouds turn to brightness, en4 roseste day 
Breake on my vision, ‘Aen syniling again 

r preacs her gentle wings softly to reign, 
Veievs celertial forbid me to weep, 

Rock me to sleep, mother, rock me to sleep.” 


Mik and water—if ever there was milk and 
water in the world! There is about se muc® 
logical connection between the above lines, 5* 
there ia between the parte of the famous nursery 
rhyme :— 

“ High cing diddie, 

Toe cat and the fiddle, 

The cow jamped over the moon, 

The little boy langhed 

To see 80 much sport, 

And the dish hopped over the spoon.” 


Why ehoz'd be call apoa his “ mother,” when 
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“ poseate day breaks on bis vision,” and “ pesoe 
epreade her gentle wings,” and “ voices celee 
tial forbid him to weep,” to “ rock Aim to sleep’ / 
What does he want to go to sleep for, in the 
roseate day-time, and when be is baving a first- 
rate time of it with “‘ aweet spirit faces’ (bodies, 
it is to be hoped, included,) and “ voices celes 
tial"? Why? For the same reason doubticss 
that because of “high ding diddie,” and “the 
cat and the fiddle,” “the cow jamped over the 
moon.” If there is any better explanation than 
this we ebould like to bear it. 


“ Stilled are my tumnulta, I see in the sky 
ved ones whose splendors have drowned every 
. rh.” 


We should like to have this operation explained 
a littie—to drown a sigh must be of itself d fii 
cult, but how a “ splendor” manages to set about 
it passes our comprehension. A #yhi drown a 
aon i / 

We pass over the weak and halting fourteenth 
stanzs, with ita “erased with your presener,” 
and come to the lame and impotent conclu- 


sion” :— 


“Thus with my loved ones /'!! wate) by your side, 
Nor weep once again, whatever betice, 
Waiting all calmly the coming of ‘Aver 
Holding the eignet of death's cold repose ;— 
Farewe!l to sorrow—farewe!) to ali il— 
Ww? pers are ale aling, sad heart be now sti/l— 
Wich wy dear mother, hind watch J will Aeep, 
harges the angela to rock me to sleep.” 


Oan anytbing surpass the nonsense of that last 
stanza?’ Mer. Ball uses words ee if they had no 
ccfnite meanings. Through fourteen stanzis 

e has been esking and beeeeching and im- 
ploring his mother “‘to rock him to sleep”— 
and now be tella her in effect that he does not 
wish to he rocked to eleep, bat that he intends 
“.9 watch by her side!” Moreover, watching 
thus, be designs to “ wait all calm/y the coming 
of those (meaning Atm but then Arm wou'd not 
rhyme) holding the signet of death's cold re. 
pose.’ And then, after all thia, winds up with 
the two following most astonishing liver, ia which 
1¢ declares that he means to “ keep watch” and 
“be rocked to sleep” slso! 


“With my dear mother, dind watch ] will Avep, 
She charges the angela fo roch me to sleep,” 


Now to keep awake and go to sleep at the 
same time, would eeem a very difficult opera- 
tion; but it is our decided conviction that if 
anybody can do it, Mr. Ball can. And we offer 
the above stanza in proof. Surely that could 
not have been written by any man who was 
awake—we think every sensible pereon will 
admit thie. And yet, could it have been written 
while Mr. Ball wes asleep? In our opinion it 
could only have been written while he was 
‘keeping watch” and being “ rocked to sleep.” 
In no other state would the production of euch 





a confused literary conglomerate seem poatible. 
And, after a'l, hia * mother” would not “ rock 
m tosleep!” She “ charged the angels” to do 

t—and they probably “ charged” her a pretty 

good price for doing it. But that his mother 
shou!d refute to do it, after being importuned in 
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30 mony affectionate end imploring pbraees, 
through fourteen stanza of eight lines each, is 
a frank confession on Mr. Ball's part either of 
the weakners of his mother’s affection for bim, 
or of the exasperating character of hia verse. 
Supporting hie mother to have been asd to baa 
lady of good, strong senee, she must have be 
come eo di-gueted with her son's confused and 
contradictory verses, that, had it not been for 
the true gems which glieten In the copper set. 
ting of bia verbiage, she would bave turned 
.im over to the angela in qnueetion long before. 
But enough of Mr, Ball's additions to “ Rock 
Meto Sleep.” He bes offercd them in proof of 
is being the author of that fine porm—ani we 
think our readers will agree with ua in saying, 
that they prove directly the reverse. Florence 
Percy's poem is a well anetained ¢ffort from be- 
ginning to end, never falling below a certain 
poetic level. Mr Bz,ll’a nine stanzas are not 
well eustained, ore not even good eense—he 
means nothing, and eucceeds in eaying it—and 
le never rives, even at his beet, to the lowest 
evel of F.orence Percy. 

We have not room to quote the other poems 
of Mr. Ball’a which have been brought forward 
n proof of his poetical ability—but aa they are 
=carcely equal to the verses we have quoted, he 
would gain little by thelr production and ex 
amination, As to the printed copy of the so- 
called original draft of “ Rock Me to Sleep,” it 
toes not even begin to be evidence. Any adroit 

rson could get up as many original drafts of 
the kind as were needed, and on the back of bi ls 
that were made out f/'y years ago. If Mr. Ball 
could etow the possioitity of his having written 
‘ Rock Me to Sleep” by the prodiction cf 
verses nearly if not quite equal in merit, we 
mght then preceed to examine hia other evi- 
denc ’—b 't as Le bas failed there, the cave goce 
against him. 

Hat we will be charitable to Mr. Ball. His 
frend and champion says :— 


Are not other laws to be applied here than tn or- 
ar as of disputed meum and tuum’ Mr 


himeelf, with the most naive benevolence and 


Sc dness of heart) asked the writer. whetber, as 
ested to Lim by a distinguished literary friend 
eu Lt not be rome occult peycboloyteal pro- 

stich Mrs Akers couid bave possessed ber 

nee “aly. of these verges from hi« mind or 
weript? im that unknown reyion. where he 

ws lences of which clairvoyance mes- 

1 the ke phenomena, give empirical 

een vtherer he such methods’? In the com 
tations of epiritualiam so call d, there 

st s not less strange then this. and indgerd 
ke it Amnd which dwells « habituail¢ 


ea s Sire Akers, around wht bt there is 

sphere where grows so profusely ber sweet, 

SO. ®) ke ooo Poetry, may surely. i any mind ever 
be eapected to acquire by some such euacrinal 


eee 


In the spirit of the above, we would ask, is it 
hot possible that Mr. Bali bas poeseased hiaeelf, 
"¥ €Ome oveul;: psycho'ogica! process, of these 
verses trom F:orepce Percy's mind or matu- 
‘cipt? Iu the common manifestations of epirit- 
jaism, eo called, there are thinge not less 
S'rapge than thia, and indeed quile ike ut AS 
Florence Percy's mind, judgicg by ber poetry, 
‘trong, poeitive and origypa!, aud Mr. Bail’s, 
‘Igy by his poetry, rather weak, vegative 
aud imitative, we thing it much more tikely 
‘O@% the gecu't psyebolcgical process has been 
a\ work on Mr. Ball wen on Misa. Allen. 
‘ae Mr. Morse eays, Mr. Ball's business often 

‘tried him into New Hampshire, where Mre 
Allea formerly resided, and if, as is further said, 
Mr. Ball ia “very careless of his mancecript 

em»"’—which we do not wonder at, cousider- 
Gv their value—the thing would sppear per- 
38ps even more reasonable. As Mr. Ball is 

ther said hy Mr. Morse to be “a gecileman 
of big», sccial and personal position,” « mem- 
Ger of Chat distinguished body, “the New Jersey 


le ocasionally open to the infinite,” we feel 
bound to give him the benefit of thie psycholo 
gical suggestion. It was doubtless through this 
“one side occasionally open to the it finite” that 
the whole miechief was done, And we would 
remark, in conc usion, that this shows the danger 
of allowing respectable middle-aged gentlemen 
of a literary turn, with “one side occasionally 
open to the infinite,” to go shout unattended 
and npcared for by their families or friends. 
If the thing is not stopped, there ia no knowing 
what consequences may ensuc. And we com 
mend this case of Mr. Ball's, and other similar 
cases, to the affectionate and earnest considera 
tion of hie fellow members of the New Jeracy 
legiclature. nm. 


° s 
ACADEMY OF FINE ARTS. 


The annual epring Exhibition at the Academy 
is this yexr one of unuenal brilliancy. Never do 
we remember one where examples of “‘ How to 
do it” in the various etyles of art #0 outnumbered 
the wo'u! waroings “How nof to do it,” inci 
Geotal to vearly al! collections of pictures. 

In the toutheast gallery, devoted to foreign, 
privcipaliy (ierman art, nearly all the pictures 
are new to the public, and nearly a!l of great 
merit In No. 5, the “Lago di Garda,” by 
Jukkert, a chain of enowy mountain-pesks up- 
rear against a sky of such wrial perspective as 
to withdraw the eye from the water in the foro- 
ground, which criticism might find lacking in 
transparency and wefness No. 24, “ Broken- 
hearted—the Shattered |’ pe,” by Jernberg, isa 
bit of broad comedy, whicn canno* fail to draw 
a smile from apy one—any non emoker at least 
—perhapsa be who can understand may only 
sympathize with the deep despair expressed in 
the nerveless, heavy-hanging hands, the wide 
set feet, the ontire drooping, down crushed 
figure, whose hidden face is not nec -reary to tell 
the wtole aad story. 

No. 32, “Covctouanees,” is a large figure 
piece, which tempts one to linger long ‘n 
admiration of ita exquisite tinieh and won- 
derful truth of expression and detsil, The 
child particularly, whose “ covetousness” with 
holds his grapes {rom the marauding nore of the 
pet goat, is perfect from tumbled curls and 
grape soiled chin, and plump limbs curdiing 
under the preseure of hia mother’s arm, to the 
dusty soles of his pretty pink feet. 

Another admirable and more delightful pic. 
ture is No. 85, “Intrusion on Family Privacy,” 
by Hofner. The goose-mother, defending her 
equawking brood against the attack of the soung 
ram, the asszilant himself scare: |» emerged from 
the innocent miscbievonsnees of hia lambhood, 
are in the best etsle of animal portraiture, while 
a serene breadth of summer sun irradiates the 
figures and atrikea transparent lighta through 
the clustered glory of those “ poor weeda” which 
need to be so shown to make us realize what 
beauty may be seen wherever there are hearts 
and eyes to recognize it. 

Io gong through the exhioition, we alwaya 
feel gratetul to those fortunate possesvors cf 
fine works of art who allow the pnblic to be 
giaddened occasionally by the sight of their 
treasures, and the feeling is particularly strong 
when meeting again some picture which we have 
former!y secn and loved and bidden a sorrowful 
farewell to when withdrawn into rome private 
collection. Two of our eepecial darlings are 
rent to this year’s exhitiion by their owner, Mr. 
F. S. Wilaon, the sweet little neasant girl of 
Meyer Von Bremen, No. 42, “ Returning from 
Mirket,” and toe etill sweeter lov'-poem, * Be 
hind the Mill,” by Laach, (No. 12) The fervid 
face of the young lover and the swect, maidenly 


J 


e»ynees of the girl, must be dwe't upon to be 
appreciated, 
No. 59, “Villa Morena,” ‘a attractive not 


neauty, but for ite strangely 
foreign tugg: s:iveness. The very treea, weird 
twiat'd old olives, acem to have absorbed 
a nationa! life, differiag from oura as their pic 
tureequeness ciffers from that of a etraight, 
blooming, tulip poplar, 

As a set off to this fortign charm, let vs page 
at once to the ueat room, the northeast gallery, 
devoted to American art, and linger on the eweet 
home bred paturalnesa of Nos, 5 and 106, by 
G Ietz, "A Shady Glen,” cool, dark, wetted 
by nidden apringe that tiickle down the rocks, 
with @ wood path beyond tempting the fancy on 
through deepest ehade and bursta of eummer 
sunshine, and a “ View on Courtuey’s Rap,” 
where light and ehadow braid and flicker on the 
shallow water unter the gray-griea bougha of 
an old willow—borh beautifal. 

“The Exterminator,” No. 71, by J. Jobn, ia 
an atimal picture, very comic in its fine heroiam, 
which might be taken asa satire on tome phases 
of military glory. 

Bieretadt's “Mount Hood” is of course the 
prominent object in thia gallery. The name of 
the great painter wou'd attract every one’s in- 
teres? to it, if ite own great beanty ¢id not euf 
fice to do go. 

Hamilton has two water ecenes in this galley, 
Nos, 44 and 105, of which his admirers will 
think it evflicient praise to eay that they are 
characteristic epeciniens of bis peculiar etyle. 
Mra Dffy’s fruit pieces, the flowera and fruit of 
Virginia Granbery, oud the dramatic little idyle 
of chicken life, which are the epecialty of Mary 
Smith, are dotted liberally about this and cther 
of the galleries, formi.g charmirg luter/udes to 
the larver and m a works, 


ooly for its 


re ambiti 


In the nort) gallery ancther Ja‘y artist, Mra, 
E A. Christie, bas a jandecape of great merit, 
No 140 The maroon purpie of the gu 


tumpal foliage of the centre! group of Oans 18 
vers true, and the Vista of view to the right ie 
‘umual ripenese, ful- 


iuelined at first to 


perfect ia tne feeling of au 
fillaent and peace. We jelt 
oO ject to the cead purple of the blackberry vines 
that form the fer: greund, both on the score of 
truth and cffectiveners, but ecncluded finally 
that a change wight mar the full Larmony of the 
ret 

Noe. 132 and 145 are email companion pic- 
turea by W. T. Richards, “ Spring’ and“ Win- 
ter.” They are abeolutely eturuing in tne fidelity 
of their naturalncaa, The firet glance gives & 
eeveation of bareners, a8 if the refractiug me 
dium of the peinter’e mind were removed, and 
we stood face to face with naturebcreelf. Then, 
even as with petore, by iorg looking the beanty 
opens and developes itself before one, the lucent 
Cepths of the pearly tinted 
tracery of tree and shrud against it, toe loving 
candid detail, from the topmest tonmort twig c! 
the leafless branches in “ Winter,’ tothe cowny 
curled up ferns that nestle at the reots of tbe 
tree just opening in the green beauty of * Spring. 
May Mr. Richards live tong apd paint many euch 
pictures, aud may our eyes be mace happy by 
soring them ! 

We are extending our notice, lured on by the 


sky, the perfect | ed 


tyed 


crue in the Eemerada, bith 


a few of those worthy of mention. We hope al! 

our readers who can will see for themselves, 

and extend or correct cur iiet of favorites by 

their own taste and judgwent 
> 


“ST. PAUL.” 

The Oratorio of St. Pant was performed by 
the Handel and Haydn Society at the Academy 
of Masic on April the 24th—the first time, the 
Libretto informa vs, it bas been produced in 
Philadelphia. The audience was a fairly large 
and apparently appreciative one, the choroses 
and inatrumental passeges rendere i in the weal 
excellent style of the Society and its assistants, 
and the solo parte very satisfactorily Alled. The 
celebrated Aria, “ Jernaalem, thon that ki!'eat 
the Prophets,’ waa given by the Soprano, Mee 
H. M. Smith, with great eweetnees, thoogh per 
haps ecarcely with commensurate strength. The 
Arioeo “I will sing of Toy Great Mercica,” was 
also very beautiful. In the firet tenor Recitative, 
that moet touching and besutiful one, * Men and 
Brethren, Harken to Me,’ Mr. Smpeaon failed a 
little on the high notes, nut it was otherwise ad- 
mirably and feelingly given; end there was no 
posesible drawback to his rendering of the 
glorious solo “ Be thou Faithful unto Deatb, and 
I will give thee a Crown of Life.’ This aria, 
the bass eclo “ 0 God, have Mercy upon Me,” 
and theclorus “ Happy and Blest are Torey who 
have Endured,” are vur most delightful remem- 
brences of the per'ormance, 
Speaking for ourselves snd for others whom 
we know of tacte and feeling, but limited musi- 
cal culture, we give our dictun that vo one can 
know what music has to offer of grand, beauti 
ful, and elevating, until they hear a fuily ren 
dered Oratorio, and that among Uratorioe that 
of St. Paul etands with the fret. ° 
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THE SEWING MACHINE. 


We have received the following {rom a Wash- 
ington lady :— 
Gentlemen :—-The “ Wheeler & Wileon Sew- 
iog Machine,” as yon are aware, reached me 
some weeks sinoe. I had it “set un” a few days 
ago. It is said to be excellent, and works bean 
tifully, I fiad (though [have but one hand) 
that I can operate as well ag with both. I muet 
again expresa not only my entire satisfaction, 
but delight for euch a faccinating “gift,” for 
such I consider it. As far aa heard from all are 
pleased with their visitor. Indeed I feel that I 
conld not do without the “ Post,” especially. 
You will therefore please scoept many thanke, 
I will do all Lean to extend the circulation of 
your valuable publications, 
Yours very reepectfully, 
Mies 8. W. Downr, 
> 


Bouth Americac Civilization. 


WRITTEH FOU TNS GATURPAY BVERING FORT, 
BY COSMO. 


Gaivas—A Capitan Fisn—Wowas's Wava— 
“Love Recas rae Came" —-Beranation 
Carynaras—A Svopves Suacrme—Art 
Faiucsos—Esxcuantwant—Tus Hi sr— Pork 
Kitting— Dinner av ALHAMBNA, 


Wo had breaifaated en Airouac an hour leter 
than was our usual custom; the delay havin- 
occurred on account of teking some exceeding!y 
fine fiah with which we hed discovered the little 
valley stream to be plentifullg etocked, and to 
provite a snpply of which, half our party went 
a fishing. Tnese fish not comn.on in Pern, and 
never found anywhere elas, I believe, are called 
by the natives qaivas. Jn #izs, form, and flavor 
they very closely resemble the brook trout 
of the United States; buat ciller from them 
entirely, both in the color of the tlesh, which 
instead of having the reddiy) orange tinge 
of the trout, is aa white a¢ that of the ahad or 
lake white fieh; while, instead of having the 
olive brown, aiiver undernest!, and bright car 
mine spot finish externally of the brook tront, 
the yaivas have bright blue back, a brighter 
ecarlet stripe half an inch in width running 
lengthwise along the cides, pure pearly white 
underneath, and brizht yellow fine, Besides 
being w very superior pen fich when fresh 
caught, there ie «a quality helonging to the gaiva 
not poseessed by any other heh I have ever 
heard of. It ia that of remaining fresh fish 
for ever probably, if one woul choose to keep 
them on hand so long. We saw and tasted 
eome two or three times at Kiobamba once, 
warranted by the old [)on, who had them cooked 
for us, to have been caught cighteen years, 

All that ia required to mace the vaiva ever 
lasting, ia to drees and rplit it like «a 
mickere!, and dry it in t open birt without 
using a particle of aalt No fly will blow or in 
terfere with it while curing, no worm, 
insect will meddle with it afterwarde—-it dries 
tke a bit of wood, an] when wanted, half an 
hour’s eoaking in clear, cold water, brings out 
all ite original plump proportions, making it 
livrally a fice, fresh fish again There pecn 
lar properties of the gaiva we had learned 
from our fair Ayacucho roomere Dona Jas 
nita, and it waa this knowlecye thet set eo many 
of us to angling in order to ootein & aupp'y of 


freen fieh euffierent to lact us tot! 


open 


hag or 


# COnat nd 
the apgliog bad delayed Deeatfost au hour fe 

yond our usual time. 

During the evening ard eerily houra of the 
worming all important matteré fave one bed 


heen diecuseed and arranced i pon that no 


one had ventured a word, and when d come 
st Jest, by @ forced necere's, toere Was instant 
tedition, rebellion, aud open mn iy 

Copt. Harry Marvin—€ neul; must need# go 
to Arequipa, Toat was wo fixed fact. Lit 
whither wae bia charming Ciuve wife, [ome 


Avgela to go? Cator had determmed to ac 
company the cavaleade to Are‘juipa, ond thence 
proceed to Arica, and come Gown with the kh 

meraida to Ica. Bot noone had determined 


which way Capt. Cator's iove'y little (avan dere 
bride waa to proceed , unirse ma Feucite ber 
eelf had determined in eecre! coucei! Ir was 


known that our handsowe Bullalonian, Harry 
White, had accepted an invitstior from Goa 
Fasling to serve temporary on Lis elefl wito 
the ravk of colonel; but no one had yet 
the subject of eeparation lo 
Harry's” super Saniuego bride, Done Latreila 
Arthur Exlug wae zowg Pit) bie uncle as 8 
tormber of hb. What was our dark 
© daugliter uf the reg ment ’ ging ww do 
in euch an emergency? 

Dona Angele’a turn to er hand” end 
jead, and heart, too, cawe hist i/ariog our 
eod Minuie bad 
by turne been tutors to Abgela Mareden ia 


broach 


* Handeone 


steil 2.+0 


“elbow Lh 





number of pictures which tbe critic “ delightet 





egislature,” and moreover a man with “on: 





to honor,” and, after all, we have only indicate 


» | teaching her Euglieh 
d' and Angele a ecoolar remarkably apt A portess 











by nature, she loved poetry, and among the British 
poets, Moore, was her ‘iret favorite, When her 
husband proposed to her to remain wit 
there was peace again in Peru, he got his an 
ewer firm ond final from Tom Moore, Taking 
both hia hands ia her own, and jising ber hur 
trous black eyes intently wa his, she quoted 
with such an scoent and pathos as I have never 
een cy ralled, the linee— 


i uae until 


“Through the furnace unshrinking, thy stepe to 
pursue; 

And shield thee, and save thea, or perish there 
too.” 


liona Felicite gave ber eallor bushand a ible 
broad-eide that brought bim bead to wind in « 
wink, rettling his course by compass, and her 
own also 

“Thy home shall be my home, Whither thou 
gorst, there will I go alao.” 

Dona Estrella raid to her bandeome husband 
who was going to be a Peruvian colonel pro 
tem 

“ Maride caro », vour cholce le between 
remeining with ue and going to loa, or my re- 
maining with you and going to Arequipa.” 

larry slid hia arm quietly around the little 
Juno's waist and echoed ;—" Arequipa,” adding 
* daring’ to the echo 

Our pet Queen of Naples waa whirpering the 
while very earnestly between and alternately to 
Eiith Bond and Arihur Eaaling, and close fol 
lowing the conquest of the embryo colonel by 
hia wife, Arthur Fling astonished ua with the 
Geclaration that Edith would accompany Dona 
Estrella, the Signora Florietta would be Edirh's 
companion, and— Ah—we all knew without a 
word of explanation whose crpecial companion, 
champion, and protector Arthur Fusling was 
going to be. We were all surprised to hear Dr. 
Bond consent so cordially to bis sister's going 
to Arequipa, so dangerous as it was to do to 
onder existing circumstances; but the doctor 
said with an air of serious cor fi ‘ence: 

“No buman hand or tongue #!!l ever offer in- 
jury or insult to Ad’) Bond" 

Thus there was no remonetrance from any 
one—only © Ilarra half murmared a line or two 
of Revelations 

“ And the great Dragon drew away after bin 
a third part of the etare of heaven.” looking 
severely eavege the while by turre at Cator, 
Harry White, Consul Maraden, and Arthar Eas 
ling, leaving us in doubt as to which of them be 
intended to liken to the “great dragon,” or 
whether he considered them equally disagree 
able in separating from us eo many of our fair 
frienda. 

So it was all amicably arranged, and within 
an hour after breakfast we were all in the saddle; 
and keeping company with our friends until the 
range of sierra wan passed, and a plain, open 
country before them, we made our adirue and 
reined off tu the right on our new route. 

Naturally enough there was rober seriousness 
and little dieposition for langhter or light con 
versation #0 svon after rep irating —it might be 
for ever, from eo many fii-n¢a who had eo long, 
and through co many viciesitudes been our com- 
punions, Thos we rode on, a very quiet eques 
trian party, skirting the routhern side of a 
stretch of sierra that sunk down gradually to 
the wes'wird, coming to the level of a wide 
reach of forest of a heavier growth of timber 
than any we had seen in Peru 
Approaching the wood lend, we caught 
glimpece in the diatence over the open, undula 
ting surface of patches of water, shimmering in 
the bright sunshine, cieconnected in the dis 
tance, but continuing a cain from East to 
Weat, indicating the presence of a conride rable 
stream ekirting, and having |.4 course parallel 
to the southern border of the forest. As we 
drew nearer @ great number of odd looking 
ohjecta, tumbling and rolling about among the 
low bushes and reeds near the water atiracted 
our attention, and not a little excited our 
wonder. In the distance the queer (linge ap- 
peared to be brownleh black, animated fa/la in 
avs rarcing from a few inchea to four or five fect 
in diameter, all reling over and over, and gam 
bolling as awkwardly as if they had been a 
crop of monstrous melone of all sizer, animated, 
broken loose from their vines and seulng up a 
melancholy fandango. The oddity of the exhbi 
bition amneed us erceedingly. Then several of 
us brought our glasses to bear on the uncouth 
objecta, discovering them to be in reality ani 
male of an unknown epecies, we argued at firat 
But directly several of us remembered to have 
seen in Brez'l creatarea verry like them once or 
twice. Lat eo long eince that their features 
were but dim remembrances, Herr Von I’laten 
and Jaffiine [omingquez, Mr, Eesling’s Brazilian 
l staff, were better educ ated 


mulsto chief of 
Our bug bunter went moderately and methodi 


cally into an explanation —thus 
“Order, Ropastia. Genua, Mydrocheas 
Speces, // capylara, The largest and moat 


ringular Kodent in the world, Habita, aquatic 


Very good for food.” 
‘] kno@ hi 
take bitn, senures € senor 
how,” Jaffriene put in, putting out the sara 
Swede 

We had heard frequently in that the 
Yorded ceiicate and very 


y hen 


, and the only way to 
lke much Z alehow 


BD meu 
, 


flesh of the Capybara ¢ 
palatable food, and aa the cap uring of the queer 
we Wrre aii 


Creatures promised espital epo 


, 
readier to lieten to Jofliien "e instructions aa to 
, ‘ . ’ 
net.o) thanto von a'en 6 Fpeciul ecture 

on Zoloy. We w “oon edoested b> 1 
hort end moeking a} wet of our eump'er ai 
t 4en] attendants to remain elationars te 
ré we Leat giitened Gufre vea of ti “te 
voiver , and “ oe, bee advire t “yy 
would be only a useless choumbersice, 
vided into two @qual purtits, area w 

nees only, and leaving Jsffriene in front of the 


polotoft ettack, we rode to the tight aha 
waking @ wide detour 60 as pot to alarm thie 
pretty innocents, and be prepared to ride in be 
tween them and the water, and fall upon their 
rear and flanke when the opportunity ehould 
come, #4 Our commander pro-tem had prom red 
ua it certainly ehon'd 

We had gained the Lank of the etre mo 
ont having disturbed the an me's, acd were wait 
ing for J_ff iene to perform his part of the pro 
gramme, when eudienly it became 
that we were | kely to fod other ea ployae:t ler 
amusing than epearing the ‘jueer roden's 

Toere broke cover eim 
whole forest fron’, which waa distant lees | af 
a hundsed yarce cu the opposte ecdeul the 
stream, & Mounted Drigade, @hu Were ehehiics 
of course sccording W Our ins ent rechouing, 
and we were in @ pretty prediosment tru y, die 
armed to our lanoea, divided by the epece of two 
wiles and more than tbat ¢istance fron our base 
of supplies. We were on the eve ol going by 


apparent 


sitaneous) a x e 





Tory were clever teachers 


the sightebout run, to the rear, when Dona 


Se 












out in her peculiar silvery “hal ha! heat” and 
ber merry laugh euhaid og, the anid 

“ What oinnies weare to be eure Dom't you 
ere-—half of them are women, and all are armed 
wih lances only—another hantiog party like 
ourselves.” y 

So they were, eure enough, A single, steady 
look showed us that beyond all question They 
were friends too, or wished to be, as the waving 
of many white handkerchiefs tli us, We sew 
how it was, Our Bpanieh frieude over Opposite 
were out on a Capybara bunt, aod by riding 
Into the stream, which was fordabie, with an 
even bottom of fine gravel, they would cut off 
the retreat of the animals from their bannts 
slong the banks and have them entirely at thelr 
mercy. Observing the disposition of our divided 
force, and secing our reserves in the rear, they 
understood at once our intentions to make war 
upon the rolents in avother manner, aod made 
ecnals inviting us to come over and have « talk 
with them Beeing no demonstration on the 
part of Jeff iene, and the animals being oo near 
the water for us to cut off many by « dash ia 
among them, we socoepte! the invitation, and 
both divisions of our party went over to make 
the acqualutance of our new veighbora. 

It was easily achieved, partly by the friendly 
frankness of the men of both parties, but fire 
times more by the impulse of the petticoat por 
tion of the company, who by the time that we 
had In a brief, off hand way Introduced ourselves 
to each other, were among themselves chatter 
ing ae freely as if born neighbora and trad Intl 
mate friends, I have never been ub'e to quite 
Master the myatery, but ht ie true of women, 
that meeting ae strangers in fashionable, indoor 
society, Wanting an espeeial introdection, well 
bred women will hold each other off at arm's 
length, making the road to intlmacy almost Inter- 
Ginable, Bring them together out doors, away 
from al! conventional restraint, and there le an 
inetinet, impulse, meemerio, magical. or what you 
will--some mysterious influence that will bring 
them together and make them Intimate, before 
men, Miecting a8 strangers, have got beyond fret 
preliminaries 
So by the time Don Auguetine Marquez, a 
fine looking, middle-aged gent! man, bad intro- 
duced himevif aa the proprietor of a large ca'ate 
dirtant come four leagaes, and Informed ua that 
of the party with him three were hia daughters, 
two rune, a dozen nieces and nephews, four ale 
ters, a brother, aod the entire company relatives 
or intimate friends and nelghbora—that they 
had assembled for a holiday hunt, and finally, 
ae we were firet in ponition, solicited for himeelf 
and party permission to join us in the rport, ten 
minutes perhopa had elapsed, and In that time 
the dimity department on both sides had become 
as interestedly intimate as if our women bad all 
been sisters, cousins, wives, and daughiers each 
one to a dozen of the Spaniards, 

Just at thiw janoture there began to be a com- 
milion among the queer water pige in the way 
of equesks, gronte, and awkward antioa, all turn 
ing and tumbling away from the stream aa fast 
we they could in the direction of our rear guard, 
Looking beyond them and Iistenlog, we both 
heart and eaw the strategy that Jaffilene was 
playlog of on the foolish puffing piga, For a 
few moments be would stand up with bis lege 
as wide spart aa he evuld stride, his arma ea- 
tended, beating the air ia a'l directions, like the 
arma of a wind mill gone craryin a gale of wind, 
and he whinnying like @ broken hearted colt 
Then in a moment down he would go on hia 
back, up would yo hie heels, with a flaming red 
handkerchief tied to each ankle, and Lia legs 
would fly about In the air rapidly, he oll the 
while enorting, equesking, and putting in be 
tween a etring of bareh, grating aw 
that rocoded tovet like the rough filing of « 
greatraw, The won/ering water pigs were tamb 
bing away towards the etrange sounds ard epec 
tacle as fort aa they could, probably to learn 
what it was all about. 
When the animals had got generally some 
four hundred yards from (he etream, we crossed 
over, both partiew, and charged apon them in 
the rear, etsbbing and espesiog sight and left 
and under foot. OF the two hundred or move, 
old and young, I donot think that thirty escaped 
to the water, though their effurta to Co a0 were 
vigor aand perrietent, aa we'!l aw ludicrous be- 
youd derciption. The best «peed ef a full 
animal ia little better than that of a wad 
dling duck, and to eee them roll, and piteb, and 
More than half the sumber 
sanughternd wee pigs, ranging from twenty to 
perhaps a Lundred pounds weight, while a dezen 
or #0 were animealeot the largest sine, rocasuring 
five feet in length, and fully three quartera aa 
much ia the least diameter, mearuring at mid 
wav of their length 
The Capybara j¢ urquestionably one of the 
moet eingular animals A perfect 
egw ebaped, animal cylinder, diminishing from 
the crntre way and rounded off exactly 
abke at both ende—nota #ign of ate, at the 
extremity, « mort lke en otter's, 
joined to the boty without a neck, lega eLortard 


awera 
’ 


wroe 


Hop, and ff unee 


b ebisiertece 
each 


other head 


emill, looking like four drum eticke supporting 
an immens: melon. Toe entire animal is covered 
with coaree hair and bristles, in color, a dirty, 


broewnieh black 
ich is the Capybara enternaily and alive 


D ad end dressed, the feah of the yvourg «at 
tala e.icete ‘ eVored meat, eomethireg 
te y pork, and ae mur ne "ne fat 
‘ ioev offord @ large amonurtotf co 
’ »] Cooking Purposes ‘ al to the be 

As © 1 ww e! Don A ‘ v 
ta ona ter { a i av, aia 
a4 mu } yer pn { ae we won’, at he e- 
seal ad bo ! at r paime, end bo 
ty ! ’ rt ree filende, 
who tad come provided woh pack horere to 
earry sae ihe ut b-evibg their peor 
to perfor that service, cur opapiesd fiiende roce 
lo the rear wit *—- where, reeuming our arms, 
we covnter marcucd, ridipg with them to the 
estanca cf Don Augustine, and that night 


there waa ene apd wareail,”’ a royal feast 


crowned #.to three plethoric water pigs roasted 


wicle, snd with the breve men and many 
bes 4 WomeR present, the great wa a 
ma at “ A hambra” reminded one of a grand 
ber set in eome old barouis! cast!e of feuda 
twee 

CH Keep your temper. The cool Sammer 
moulde and mastera re! hot iron 

CW Fora bandret vee safter the ectCemen* 
of New Evglaud, potatoes were unkuown as ab 


aitic’« of tood 
CH” Genera! Joseph EF Jobneton, 
Coutederate army, is prepariog a history of bis 


ate of the 


c.IiDpa' gos. 
tw FE ror loves to walt arminarm wid 
tru», t> make iwelf thoug!t reepectable. 


CH L-epise vo one; for every one knows 





Juanita, who happened to be of our party, broke 


something which thou knowest bot 
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v and wealth 
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tmurrely to ef OV, 
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Can we pot putinto 
tr station, pring 

taste, hoy fulness, 
atred o se being Ora@le rooted 
treet theur ’ piu whatever dest 
the youre maid n called to*— Muy 


war (ar 
ee 8 
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HOt teact, them f 
ea higher thing than 
al even ef tment 


¥en 1 Res Deen ear 


ae tf ete 
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ee of truth, elmr ‘? of 
‘ we 


i - Fae) icone change bew aruciee of 
c oubing are at present coreidered more caren 
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the pillory in England, wishin a few bundred 
years, for presuming to er ey so exp: naive and 
ULnecessary a luxury 
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HY GEOKGK JOHNSON 


The epricot bas buret ite bude, 
And leans ite heed of bloom 

Ageinet the garden wall, ae if 
Faint with i} own perfume ; 

The apple boughs can soarcely gi re 
Toetr crowded Liossoms room. 


The cherry trece etand in the field 
A great white flower ia cach . 

The pear bloom hides the robin's neet, 
Aud rosy groves of peach, 

Like earth caught summer clouds, along 
The sunny hillsides reach 


The crooked quince ia rich with buda, 


Bat keeps them folded yet; 

The strawberry blorsome in the grare 
Like ting stare are set ,— 

Where'er I turn, with fragrant bloom 
And beauty I am met 


O, fair, frail children of the May! 
Your lives too soon moet clore ; 

Your wings will flutter for awhile, 
T: en fall in ecented snows, 

Ae Summer draws a warmer breath, 
And opene like « rose 


“oro - 


My Only Lover. 


I am an old maid. Do not etart, dear reader, 
Iam worse than that—a decidedly plain-locking 
old maid. I tell you this frankly, at the begin- 
ning, #0 that if you are «xpecting to hear a suc 
ocevion of romante adventures, all about the 
loves and sorrows of “ one of the fairest flowers 
of earth,” you can make up your mind to be 
disappointed 

Neither have Io “certain ease and grace,” a 
“facility in conversation” by which one might 
be led to forget the plain exterior, | have 
neither “eweetness” nor “ brillianey’ of manner, 
My poor plain face ia quite passive and expres 
sionlers, I have alwaya lived very retired, and 
have been acoustomed for want of soclety to 
solace myself with books and castle bulidings. 

When | was jot verging on young ladyhood, 
I confess to having read euch a quantiry ef 
novela aa passionately to desire beauty acd o 
heroic lover. But the beauty which I fondly 
dreamed that “ eweet sixteen” or “ oeven 
teen" would eurely bring came not. I did not 
aro@ fairer, ing hair did not graduall¢ become 
rolt and wavy, and my eyes were bo more of an 
azure than former.y—io short, I wan pretty 
much the same as ever, oly more of me! 
There‘orr, inetead of the moonlight waika, the 
soiree, the attentive adaire:s of my maideniy 
dreams, 1, plain, pele faced, peaked-nosed Susan 
remained quietly at home all the long 
evening*, just because poboly ever asked me to 
do other@ise! And eo! just gave up all the 
romantic notiene | had ever indulged, aud re 
solved, without one agou yng death struggle, 
calmly, firmly, resolved to submit to @ life of 
single blessedners 

Thue sitnated, I myself more than 
ever to reading, My uncle's ecanty library wae 
long ago cxhausted; #0 1 made depredations on 
neighboring ones, devouring everything which 
came in my way. I had juet become nicely 
settled in all this, with a feeling of great con 
tentment ae to my lot, and hal given up a 
ideas of ever having « lover ard being 
other girla, and then there camse—but | am an 
thipatng 

Que dav, when | was eilting with my aunt ip 
the parlor, hemming some handkerchiefs, and 
not dreaming that anything remarkable was 
going to happen to me, an invitation came for 
me w attend a * Now 
thia same Mra lady, 
who, though usually conforming (o the round of 
couventional fociety, 
some strange eparke of coccntricty 
pened that had an eatensive library, t 
@hich, through the a: jcaintance of my aunt 
abe bad alowed me free accesa Derceiving my 
fondness for books, and perbaps something of 
my habitaal reserve, ehe strangely conceived the 
that T-Sasan Snith—I, the plain, awh 
waid, uninteresting, unnoticeable little nokody 
of a Susan Smith “literary.” And so 
nvited me 
When I finally found myself in the ay 
Barton's, surrounded by besu 
tiee and witching graces, Ladmit feeling some 
whatof apang. I gave myaelf up to the drean 
ing that would come amid the soft, vegue ripple 
beauty (hat surrounded me 
fually my phic epirit gained the 
ee rvendancy native. The vagne 
Is of os, end pretty faces, te 
the darker and taller forms in the 
nd, became more tangible. I becan 

that I rrounded by humin 
that I had an excellent opportunity for 
mv favorite parenit—the etadvof haomen nature 
ume ¢€ 1 and amused in watching 
tations and ma 
both 


wrerF 


betook 


like 


iree at Mra. Borion'’s 

rion was a fieh onat 
] ’ " 

cieplaved, occasionally, 
Ik wo hap 


ives 


, Wee 
ebe 
acioue 
saloons of Mra 
" 


of 

tira philoe 
over the imag 
clo rib ~oua, muse 
gether eit 
beckero: 
consciona wae « 


beige, 


l soon he 


the oe se of diwera litte fir 


VYres, on the part of parties of ee Lee 
| dark-eve! fae looking young 
who l soon perceived was quite a lien 


i 
im plea, 


Yonder was a ta 
gentleman, 
me the faironeer All 
Diuehes and pink ribb 
ed by the 
elorm 


the artillerv of d 
skillfully employ 

proprietors lo 
And he—he wae smiling, 
affable, gallant, and by no meane deficient nu 
the ure of weapona of | Yea, be was 
devidedly the centre piece of the picture—the 
reigning bea. cf the season. As 
were t@o or three etrugg!l ing for 
ani whether the one or t 
ascertain’ed by the 


an 
C8 waa 
respective thereof, 
the fortresae 
oer 
for be! e, there 
the ascencancy, 
toomphed @wa 
e euperd Cap 


e other 
attentions of t! 
ta Sunderland 
ff the fair Mies El'a Frenc! 
med more tenderly, or the sparkling black 
val fleshed more bri! iantly from 
ne, dark lashes, as Captain Sin 
: ens 
Indeed, the divers feate of diplo- 
the brighter constellations of 
J the lesser lights, wore pot un 
ibe thoae of the political world So 1 amused 
mreelf in watching the conree of thinee ti'l my 
eves fairly ached with the e,and | betook 
mreaelf to a few gilded volomes which graced a 
table, to catch Dreath a litte in me natural ele 
ment 
| turned over a few leaves, read a few verace 
of Tenn: son, and raised my lead to encounter— 
wee | wating? bad I not slipped into dream 
lend, amid the bright whirl around me? No, 
&@ake, in the full possession of my sers-a, I en- 
countered the gare of thoee large black evee of 
ptain Sanderland fined adqmiringly upon me. 
Toank fortune! | always hed strong nerves! 


The t ie eves 
hee 
the 

deriand’s low tones were addreteed to the 


or the lart. 


mac’ amor, 
tie eveting a! 


* 
car 





so 1 did not faint, bot kept on the even tenor of 
my war I beheld the gentleman turn, seek 
ont and address Mre Burton; that lady replied, 
gienced at me, and in another moment the two 
had adwanoed towards the corner where I eat, 
and “Captain Sunderland introduced to 
“ Miae Raith.” 

Had the earth opened and swallowed us up, I 
could pot have been more astounded. However, 
IT hed little time for « 1 jrcturer, as the gentie- 
msn seemed desirens to enter into immediate 
con rersation. 

“An excellent party! Mra Burton wae @ 
very interesting ledy--a superb lady! quite in 
tellectual, too! I was an old scqusintance of 
here, waa I pot? Wes | fond of atiending 
eoirees 7" 

“Was 
solrece.’ 

* Ah, he suepected —I waa fond of intellectual 
pureoita!l He honored my chcice! did not him 
eelf ‘find satiefection in these light, frivolous 
amusements. He wae moet happy to find eym- 
pathy in a higher grade of erjoyment,” &c. 


not muc in the habit of attending 


Hirange enough, the gentleman persisted in 
remaining by my side curing the reat of the 
evening, aa much the aatonishment of the 
fair rivale as my own, and nota little to their 
chagrin 

And #o, when I had at lant cetablished myself 
in my chamber for the night, it waa only to 
puzzle my brain with wain corjectures as to 
whether the conduct of my sudden admirer was 
due to some sudden pique of bia own, to @ dis 
guat for the vanities of the world, or to my own 
(possible) charma 

It wan only a few days after the soiree, when, 
an I eat in oor parlor, reading the newepaper to 
my unele and aunt, we were etartled by a loud 
double knock at the door. In a few womenta 
our maid servant announced— Captain Sander 
land | 

“Ab! my dear Misa Smith! do excuse me 
Have I too much aseurance in hoping that you 
etll retain the fainteet remembrance of your 
cavilier of Wednesday evening?” 

Now, I was eure | did not koow what to say 
to all thia. So I only aesured him to the beet 
of my abilities that | recollected him, and in- 
vited him to eit down. I fancied he looked 
somewhat astonished on being ushered into our 
plain little parlor, aud I am quite sure my uncle 
an? auot did, as IT introduced them 

Captain Bunderland was exceeding!y polite 
and affable, and convereed in quite a charming 
Nevertheless, IT thought I could see 
omely details of the room, 
aod of my own fou rlle, and a halfecorn‘al 
look play about ha mou hb. However, 1 didn’t 
oire in the least, ince I had long ago made up 
my mind that the Fates did not intend I should 
have a beau, and I hid become auhmissive there 
thet if l ever did have any, it was ao 
much clear gain, aud if they left, no lows!) My 
uncle and suat were, apparently, not a little 
amer d as they seemed eloe#ly to comprehend 
the idea that the handsome visitor wae my own ! 

Captain Sunderland wae literary “ Tennyson 
waa hie favorite, and, he suepected, mine aleo 
Did he not discover me looking over a volume 
of that poet, at Mra Burton's?’ 

"LT had locked iato it somewhat. Sail I 
could not ay that Tennyson was my favorite of 
favorites. | waa not particularly fend of that 
class of writers. I liked those of the Coleridge 
and Wordaworth stamp better.” 

Captain Sinderland bowed admired 
my taste, (Coleridge and Wordeworth were aleo 
favorites with bim. How did I like Byron’ 

I “ conferred to little admiration for him ” 

Captain Sunderland “waa not pleased with 
him” 

| acknowledged, in the main, more interest in 
writers, In tact that I 


to 


manner 
hia eve take in the 


nn'o;, #o 


prose than in 
loved history.” 

Captsio Sunderland waa immediate!y pse 
sionately fond of hiaetory “Gnib 
bon'a Hietory of England” to be a most maaterly 
production ¥ comparison even with * Cw 
sar'a Dechne and Fall of the Roman Empire.” 
5, how | screwed op my lips to euppreea a 
amie! 

I confeaa to 


poctic 


lle deciared 


~wor 


feeling decided!y wicked, and de 
termined to lead him into deeper waters, Bat 
you would grow weary, dear reader, and your 
heart px would ache with pity, were I to 
relate oli the perambulatione of mv unfortunate 
literary admirer. And how he finally rose, with 
an air of great satisfaction, and took his leave, 
delighted with the assurance of my company for 
the following evening to visit the opera 

l like mysteries! I like fun, too, as well aa 
pretty gicla, notwithetanding my plain appear 
Moreover, | waa qu had not 
repent « more edilting afternoon for a jong time; 
aleo, navebty enough in the 
chagrin of the fatr belles So, all things con 
nd to keep i up se long as] 


hapa 


ance e sure if 


wae to rejolce 
sidered, ] waa bx 
cour’ 

Matiera 
rate 
whatnot, wiht 


ow progresaed at en astonishing 


I attended operas, concerts, lectures, aad 
he attentive and gallant Captain 


before 


ward fe in 


Sander J A new world was opened 


real, active, « 


I saw with mv ow 


me (ontact wlth 
esea, heard 
oul read 

' 
MV neliant 


VigOTilked he 


with my os, before I la 
all thie, had 


care, Wioat 

Amid 
e-aouled 
a own, I don't kh 
) 


neary 


and Daatied 
been a not who 
and ive 


(ident ils 


mi, Wilh thoughts 
»wowhat ac 
I «o ildu't 
anewerable for the consequences 
Fortunatels infortunatels, (@hich shall I 
®AV, Gear miatro he wae a so | 
kept. Dbriam, while the derot mv ads 
mirer and the mvetery of the whole affair con- 
tnoed to increase Tos now decidedly literary 
and prof i Captain Sunderiand nearly overy 
fav honored the tle parlor with hit presence 
He “a i my simple, ur mode 
flife My plain merino was more beautiful to 
gauds trappings of the butver 


peaof b 
+ > » fal! on @ 

pave DeTa.ebn TY 
have beet 
or 
mere cipher 


of 


Ortentatioua 
‘ 
him that 

ea@ot fas 

At enyth all 
pont, and the g 
the most aporoved, romantic 
kneit at my fect and told 1 
or misery depended ou a word 


ilminating 
Jeriand, ino 
mranner, 


3 eFeriast 


reached c 
wione Captain Sur 


thie 


chivalne 
e that t 
ing hape 
from ty }ips 

Well « 
al] this? 
pract cA 
View of the matter; 


mee 


I re 


so | 


tiv had no notion of coming io 
sieted as beet I could, in me 

taking @ rational 
and fiaal!y eert t nm away 
in & most melancholy and unconeolabile frame of 
mind. Tois, however, was noend to the matter, 
The fortress of my heart wae now immediately 
Sesieged, or rather etermed, with numerous be- 
Perching, #fent passionate = pink-p «per 
mistives, All my philosophy wae putto tre rout 
He eeemed to be in earnest—really, desperately 
im earnrcet 

Bot at —at last a change came o'er the 
epirit of the dream. The miesives ceased— ap. 
tain Sunderland came not—eent no message! | 


wavy on bia mor 


men‘al, 


lee 





met him the atreet, and he knew me not 
Would there ever be an end of mysteries ? The 
transition wae qaite likes calm following a storm. 
Bill I wondered—wondered—and might have 
wondered in vain to the present day, had nots 
circumstance occurred by which the whole mrs 
tery wae coravelled 

One day, young Mr. Frank Butler called to 
settle some business traneaction with my uncle 
It eo happened thet thie gentleman wae out, and 
consequently Mr. Frank condercended to amuse 
himaee!{ with me unti! bie return. He inquired 
how I enjoyed the rer, and floally, with a 
mischievous Jook, “how I liked Captain Sander. 
land?” I euspected something from his manner, 
and immediately begged him w eolve me the 
etrange riddle ; 

Mr Frenk instantly burst into an uncostoll- 
able fit of laughter, which he ecemed to enjoy 
exceedingly. When he had recovered sufficient! 
to be able to epeak, “ Miss Smith,” eaid be, “I 
could deecribe a little scene of the evening, 
which you might be at liberty to interpret as 
you please.” 

Of course I insisted upon hearing it 

“Well, then, Captain Sunderland and Lis 
friend, Edward Kyder, were standing a moment 
together, you were looking over & book at the 
table, and another young lady at the opposite 
side was toying with an exquisite little volume. 
Edward whispered (looking at the latter fair 
ove) ‘Sunderland, I tell you she would be a fine 
bird to catch—that one over there at the table 
—an only child, and her father waa worth five 
hundred thousand dollars, they say.’ Taey eepa- 
rated, and | saw Captain Sunder|ind’s eyes fixed 
admiring!y on—youreelf! Is that satisfactory!” 

It ought to have been; and of course | 
laughed heartily, though I did fec! at first a lit 
tle nettled. However, I fuund I bad gained 
some experience, besides the fun. So |] have 
relapsed again into an old maid, feeling doubly 
content with my lot now that I have bad a 


* lover.” 
a 


THE LOVE BIRD. 


The maple ia tlushing in crimeon epray 
The cold and the winter have passed awar ; 
A little bird eite in the buds at play, 
And he singa end he whistles the live ong dar 
One constant strain in « tinkling e#ell, 
Like a fairy'’s touch on a eilver bell 
I know not if others oan read so wel! 
Tne story bis gurgling warbles tell; 
Now pealing loud and sinking low, 
Now bureting cod ewelling with liquid low; 
But each rippling note, 
From his mellow throat, 
As it toate along, 
hinga the sweet song 
I love you, I love vou, I love vo: 


War down in my heart a little bird sings, 
With golden plumese and scarlet wings ; 
His voice is clear as the crystal eprings, 
And hie notes, like a pattering of pearis 
flinge. 

A gentle thing i4 that bosom bird, 
With the tenderest note you ever heard, 
Ilia strain ia by softened memories atirred, 
And its key note is struck from one sweet word. 
His lay bexios with the earliest morn, 
Yet e’en in my dreams is goes ringing on ; 

And your heart beats time 

To the silvery chime, 

Pealing back the same 

In a tone of flame: 

I love you, I love you, I love vou 


A Plea for the Marthas, 

There are two claesea of good women, the 
Marthas and Marye. Toe former represent the 
active and the latter the passive voice of the 
fewinive conjugation, Without by ary means 
controverting the Scriptural idea, we borrow the 
bamesa there veed to illustrate facts in modera 
eovial life. Both Marthas and Marys are af 
feciionate, but the love of Mary is a sentimenta! 
dream and evaporates in verbal homage and 
empty carerees, Mary will tie a bouquet for 
you, or possibly koit a purse, if ehe bas abun 
dant leisure. She will join you in a quict stroll, 
especially when the calla of duty are urgent in 
the house; but even then she prefers a drive. 
Sie absorbda attentions without rendering many ; 
ebe makes lusary of friendship, and either wears 
it like a jewel, or drinks it hke a julep. She 
sweetly assures you that “ you are so much to 
her,” meantime, except that she charms your 
fancy, she is worth very little to you, 

With Martha it is otherwise. Her love ia un- 
tiring and practical, Sbe gives where Mary re- 
ceivea, She prepares the entertainment where 
Mary only enjoys. She smooths your pillow 
while Mary is kiesing you good-night, and re 
pairs your wardrobe in an art»room while you 
are loat in slumber, meanwhile breathing a 
prayer for your welfare, of which you do not 
dream. Sve takes charge of the children while 
you go with Mary to the excursion; she pecks 
the refreshments for the picnic while Mary helpe 
rrange the flowers, She takee cheerfully the 
roughest duties because her dreas ia of firm ma- 
terial, that will never tear or soil; while Mary 
requires your aid to protect from injury her goe- 
tamer harege 

If there is any unpleasant or repulsive task 
that must be done in soliiude, that admits no 
aseistance and elects no praiee, give yourself 
not @ moment's uneasaeinees, Martha will attend 
to it. Soe bas @ positive genius for that sort of 
thing. Indeed, Martha ia a very convenient 
person to bave in the house. It is pleasant to 
think that ehe will do whatever she can for you, 
and that she does it because ehe lovee you 
Yeu sometimes drop her a kind word when you 
taink of it, jast to eee how ehe lighta up in con- 
eequence. At snch times ehe is almost pretty; 
you regret that ehe looks ordinarily eo thin and 
aoxious. You hear her cough of a morning, 
and excuse an occasional neglect of some of 
your stated comforte. You are eurprieed and 
shecked when she cies, you blend your tears 
with Mary's, (Mary ie beautiful in teare,) and 
you feel that sympathy ie sweet. You planta 
rose, not a thoruless one, above Martha's grave ; 
and after a proper interval of sorrow, marry 
Mary 


Tre River Jonpas—lr. I. E. Chase, of 
Haverhill, now traveling in the Holy Land, thua 
describes the buoyancy of the water of the 
River Jordan: 

“ As we advanced into the water ae far as to 
the upper part of the chest, we were lifted from 
onr feet and pitched forward with every sip 
Upon our becks we floated without effort. io 
any position we came quickly to the surface. In 
swimming the feet weuld float ox! of the water 
atevery stroke. It produced the sensation of 
floundering about cork-like in a bath of semi- 





fiaid oil.” 





AN ENGAGEMENT FESTIVAL IN GEBMANY, 

“Tonight is Fravlein Ecketein'’s Poulter 
ohend,.” eaid Hilda, walking into the dining hai), 
literally buried in flowere. On each arm she 
carried a large basketful of bright blossoms, and 
bad also pinned up her pretty apron in order to 
brirg as much of her epoils in with ber as was 
practicable. Countess Irene, who was itting in 
one of the deep window-eests, rose, and roing 
up to liilda, kiesed her flashed cheek. 

“ You overtire yourself, dear child,” she said, 
taking one of the baskets from ber, and empty. 
ing ite contents on to the table. 

* Come and admire my treasures, Mabel,” ssid 
Hilda, returning her mother-in-law's kise, and 
looking across to me. 

“Let me admire you firet as Flora; I should 
like to call Herr Braun to sketch you as vou are 
now etanding; your lap full of roses, and your 
cheeks with somewhat lesa of the lily than usual.” 

“Pray leave Herr Braun in peace. I saw 
him with our cousin, Von Lutzow, playing at 
whist in the avenue pavilion, as I came by.” 

*“T have an idea, Hilda,” said the countess, 
emiling, “and I have you to thank for it. What 
do you #ay to our sending Forster's } ranz to the 
Polterabend tonight, in the character of Bao 
chus?’ You know! meant to give the wine for 
the entertainment, and he would make a charm- 
ing infant wine god.” 

All this was as obscure (Greek or enigmatical 
Hebrew to me, I knew that “Forster's Franz” 
was a little rosy, blae-eyed, strong-limbed, dare. 
devil monkey, of four yeers old , but beyoud this 
I knew nothing. The “idea” which her mother. 
in-law had propounded found favor in Hiida’s 
eyes, and an eager discussion followed, to which 
I listened in silence. It was partly carried on 
in German—for, in their eagerness, they both 
forgot my presence—and though | was begin- 
ning to understand tolerably, yet so animated a 
conversation was beyond me. 

“ Beated on baby’s perambolator,” said Hilda, 
at last, “ quite charming!" I looked up, hear- 
ing designe on “taby’s perambulator,”’ and 
Hilda, catching my eye, adged, hastily, “ Un! I 
beg your pardon, Mabe!; bat you are so kind, I 
know you will lend it us!” 

“ Willipgly! but for what purpose?” 

“For F, dulein Eckstein's Polterabend.” 

“But who is Freaulein Eckstein, and what is 
a Polterabend ?” 

“Ab! Imustexplain. Fraalein Eckstein is 
very pretty young girl, who is engaged to be mar- 
ried to Mr, Secretary Fuch ; aud a ‘ Polterabend’ 
is an inetitution peculiar to Germary, I believe, 
and ia almost more important than the wedding- 
day itself. On the eve of the marriage-day, the 
bride’s house is thrown open to all ber friends; 
aud those who are desirous of taking their gifts 
in pereon genera!ly choose ithia opportunity for 
doiag so. Ik is the custom to go in character, 
@ich pereom choosing some appropriate iancy 
costume. I1¢ is aleo toe fashion to repeat some 
verses, either borrowed or original, appropriate 
to the occasion, or to the gi'ts offered. Another 
strange part of the evening's entertainment con- 
sista in amashing the largest possible quantity of 
Coina ip front of the bride’s house—all her ac- 
quaintances reserving their cracked or broken 
plates, cups, dishes, juga, and saucers for tue oc- 
casion, After this, there is dancing till au early 
hour of the morning. Compared with a. these 
lively diversions, I think we may allow the wed- 
ding-day ia a tame affair.” 

The evening came, and with it came “ Fos. 
ter's Franz,” «sin ant Bsochus. Viunecrowned 
ani grape surrounded, he eat on “baby’s peram- 
bulator,” like a veritable little wine god, botiles 
of champague piled up beneath bis feet, be- 
neath ihe eeat of his carriage, and in hia lap, 
buried in huge bunches of luscious grapes, and 
decorated with curling tendrils. In hie hand he 
he'd @ beautiful pitcher of antique form, Count 
Lauenbiu k's present to the bride; and his 
bright, blue eyes twinkled rozuishly beneath his 
graceful crown, whilet his rosy ci.eeks seemed to 
bave borrowed somewhat of their glow from the 
juice of the grapes, A veritable little Bacchus! 
His arms and legs were bare; a little white 
tunic, bordered with purple and gold, and con- 
fined at the waiet bys girdle of wine-jeaves, 
completed hie classic costume. Hilda was in 
ecstacies. We all walked down to Fran Eck- 
etein’s house, at the entrance of the village. 
Above the doorway hung wreathe of osk-leaves, 
with moitoes and flage prettily interspersed. We 
were met at the door by our hostess; a tali, thio 
woman, with the remains of great beauty. In 
the farthest room we found the bride, eurround- 
ed by ber young friends, her gnome like little 
bridegroom in the background. She was & 
pretty, modest girl, but looked sad. Oa our en- 
trance she rose and curteied, blushing deeply. 
Countess Irene said a few kind words to herand 
kissed her cheek. Then the presents were offered 
in due form, and I bad time to look about me 
and wonder. There were several Swiss girls; ® 
Tyro.ese sennerin; a Neapolitan woman; & 
Mary Queen of Scots (a favorite costume in all 
countries ;) a nun or two; and several young 
girls dressed ia the peasant costume of the 
country. My ese wandered over these to be ar- 
rested by a fintaetic figure, dressed in such V+ 
riety of color, and, as it seemed to me, in such 
incongruous garments, that I was puzzled in- 
deed to guess what character the wearer in- 
tended to personate. 1 was on the point o! ask- 
ing Huda, when, with a sudden and somewhat 
weird agility, the figure eprang forth from the 
corner in which it bad been etarding, skip 


across the room to the epot where the young | 


betrothed and Countess Irene stood, and then, 
my surprise, I saw that the face belonging to the 
somewhst angular figure was that of a womad 
of sixty; she commenced a long oration, eprink¢ 
ling flowera on the floor before the bride-elect 
e8 she spoke, and ges‘iculsting ina manner moet 
ludicrous to behold. When this wae done, abe 
once more ekipped off, and returned with @ gor 
geous sofacuzhion and rug, all covered with 
lilies and roses, which she presented in & 
epriehtly manner to the bride elect. t 

“(20d heavens!” said Hilda, shaking with 
laughter, “F a lein Granpenhardt ?” z 

* Well, tats beata cock-fighting !"” was Fritz’ 
astonished comment. 

Un bearing her name, I recognized an ¢! lerly 
spinster who resided in some remote part of the 
Sculoss devoted to the wives and daughters of 
pensioned family retainers. Fi au'ein Girsaped 
hardt’s father had once been major domo, abe, 
a3 | now found, she was aunt to the pretty er! 
before her. 

“ What does she mean ?” | asked, utter!y con 
founded at what I beheld. 

“Ah. you do not understand her. She repre 
sents Schiller'’s ‘Madcheu aus der Fremde,’ OF 
spring,” said H.lda; ‘and those were S-hiller? 
verses that she was repeating Can absurdity 
go farther?’ 

“Is a placky sort of thing to do,” remarked 
Fritz, reflectively. 
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TO-DAY AND TO-MORROW. 


BY LESLIE WALTER. 


A rose-bod blossomed in my bower, 
A bird reng in my garden ; 

The rose-bud was its fairest flower, 
The bird its gentlest warden ; 

And a child beside the linder -‘ree 
Sang, “Think no more of sorrow, 

Bat let us smile and sing to-day, 
For we must weep tomorrow.” 


I asked the bird, “ O didet thou hear 
The soog that she wi uld sing thee * 
Avd can it be that thou shouldst fear 
What the next morn may bring thee !"’ 
He anewered with triumphant strain, 
Saying, “I know not sorrow, 
But I moet sing my best today, 
For I may die to-morrow. 


I atked the rose, “O tell me, sweet, 
In thy first beauty's dawzing, 

Thou can’st not fear from this retrea: 
The coming of the morning ?" 

Sue flung her fragrant leaves apart, 
The lovelier for her sorrow, 

Saving, “ Yet 1 must bloom to-day, 
For I may droop to morrow.” 


I said, “ The bloom upon my cheek 
Ie fleeting as the rose’s ; 

My voice no more shall sing or epeak 
When duet in dust reposes. 

And from these soullese monitors 
One lesson I may borrow,— 

That we shonid emile and sing to day, 
For we may weep to-morrow.” 


LORD ULSWATER. 


CHAPTER V. 


AMONG THIEVES. 





“ A queer etart this!” muttered the driver cf 
a London four-wheeled cab, as he steod chinking 
the money in his hand, and inquisitively eyeing 
the receding figures of hie late paesengers “ A 
nice place it is, surely!" he growled out, ae, with 
a disappointed shake of the head, he gave up 
the effort to solte the hopeless problem, as to 
what bueinees could take his late fares to such 
a quarter of the town. Then he climbrd to his 
box, and drove off, not at the pecul ar crawling 
pace which empty cabs effect, but at a brie 
trot. There was litt'e chance of custom in Great 
Popplewell street. 

For Great Popplewell street is of evil repute— 
one of the noisieet, and poorest, and foulest of 
all the foul, poor, and noley thoroughfares in the 
far east of London. In Great Popplewell street, 
midnight ie es noonday elsewhere, the seaeon for 
such dubious industry and life aa the district af- 
forde. The swarming population of a hundred 
coarts, and renta, and lanes, and atifling blind 
alleye, and other dene where unwholesome exis- 
tence stagnates in otter misery and vice, emp- 
tied iteelf into Great Popplewell etreet as brooks 
fall into a river. It wae between ten and eleven 
o'clock, and the sultry eummer’s night was no- 
where eo oppressive as in that reeking thorougb- 
fare and ite tributaries. Heavy, and warm, and 
etill, the air was laden with ill odors, and reso- 
nant with shrill criee, drunken howls, blasphemy, 
threate, und ribaldry. There was much «uar- 
relling alwaye in tbat neighborhood, and not 
seldom fights, that swelled to the proportions 
of a riot, and so came to be chronicled in news- 
paper paragraphe, and thus a@ dispute more or 
leas caused litile wonder to the frequenters of 
the pleoe. 

The cabmen’s late fares, however, were by ro 
means frequenters of the place, as even an in- 
experienced eye might have told at the first 
glance. They were too well dreseed for that, 
and bad not the gait or the bearirg of the regu- 
lar denizens of such a locality. Yet they were 
as ill-aeeorted a pair es ever trod the London 
pavement in company. The more stalwart of 
the two, tall and upright es @ jifeguardeman, 
seemed to listen with some impatience to the 
words which his associate uttered as they walked 
along. ‘‘ Do, my lord,” whispered Mr. Moas, dis- 
coneolately, ‘do button your coat, #0 a8 to hide 
that guard-chain. We shall have a row else 
They can’t resist the sight of gold, and it’s really 
not fair to tempt them. It ien’t indeed.” 

Lord Ulewater laughed at the little man’s 
eagerners, but a glance at the lounging groupe 
around sbowed him that the warping was not 
needless, Already there were hungry eres gloat- 
ing over the coveted bauble, and a knot of un- 
shaven ruffians, hanging about the entrance of 
& court, began to nudge one another, and to 
whieper together ina manner that denoted no 
good intention. Lord Ulswater buttoned bis 
coat. 

“You are my mentor to-night, Moee,” he 
said, balf carelessly; “and I suppose you know 
your clients better than I do.” Tren they stiode 
cp io silence. 

The progress of the warfarers was but e'ow, 
for there was much jostling on the crowded 
pavement, and many stationary groups, through 
which a passage had to be made by ebeer force of 
puehing. E-pecially was this the case around 
the swing-doors of the illuminated gin-palaces, 
whence came forth gushes of light, as some frean 
castomer went riiking in or out, and which 
were certainly the moet sumptuous edifices of 
which the long street could boast ; for commerce 
in Great Popplewell etreet was tainted by the 
corrupted atmosphere of the place, and assumed 
& weird and Walpurgia espect. There were 
more stalls than shops, more barrows than stalle ; 
and such shope as there were, open and un 
gazed, had faring fan-tail gas burvere, whence 
the yellow glure fell fiercely on the coarce wares 
sid viaods, the old clothes and worn-out hovee- 
hold gear, the fried fish, buge oyetere, whcike, 
Oranges, and garden-etull expoeed on siabs and 
beards. There was much haggling and wraug- 
‘pg around the barrowe and stalle, much ecram- 
bling, ect ffl ng, and angry abuse, for the vendors 
had need of vigilence, seeing that around their 
tem pling waree there prowled incetsant!y a band 
of wolficheyed boys, ragged, desperate, bare. 
footed, ever on the watch for a chance of snatch- 
ing the wherewithal to eup, and so to forget their 
chronic hunger for a while. 

“If those young gonophe—heg your pardon, 
my lord—thievee, | mean,” grumbled Mr. M oe, 
“were the only scamps we had to paas through, 
Our work would be easy enough. I'l] anewer 
tor it, they have tried our pockets a dor-n times 
alresdy, but I took cure ot ‘iat before.” 

_ And indeed Mr, Moss was right. That out 
‘ying part of the great city contains more dange 
rous personages then the wretched urchins, 


street is infamons in the annals of the London 
police courts, for in and near it dwell ruffiane to 
whom the sight of « glazed bat and a blue ani 
form is a8 ecariet to a bull, and whose lives are 
written in the criminal records of their eountry. 

* Look! that ehows your lordship the sort of 
neighborhood we're int” whispered Mr. Mose 
once, griping Lord Ulewater by the arm as four 
policemen went by in eingte file, wearing their 
grestcoata, and with their cathasees on. “You 
never eam that sort of thing in Piccadilly, I'll 
be eworn, but here it’s common. Bicas you, 
they think no more of murdering a rolitary oon 
stable hereabouts than of killing a cockroach. 
Hist! come over to the left. I don't like the 
looks of that lot yonder.” 

The lot to which Mr. Movs alluded consisted 
of a knot of scow!ing, sullen eyed men in frowey 
fustian, banging about the entrance to some nar 
row alley, that vawned bieckly, like the month 
of acavern. These were no halfetarved s'rip- 
plings, like the juvenile pick pockets around the 
stalls, but sturdy scoundrele whom it would 
scarcely be p!rasant to meet upon a lonely road 
after dark. They lounged abcut the month of 
the alley, as a shark slowly swims before the 
entrance to a ha hor, waiting for prey. Whether 
Lord Ulewater was unwilling to comply with his 
guide's hint, or whether the at’orney's words 
were drowned in the din sround, ie uncertain, 
but he held on his way steadily. The fellows at 
the end of the alley looked at one another, and 
then gathered together as if fora rush, and eto; 
ped, hesitating. The nearer of the two intended 
vic'ima looked too tall and too strong to meke 
the projected onelawght a safeone. While they 
paused in doubt, thrusting one another forward, 
but reluctant to bear the brunt of the «xpec'ed 
resistance, another and more powerful man, with 
beetling brows, and a scarred face, came shoul 
dering his way through them, enarling out curses 
at their cowardice. 

“You tackle him, Bill, Let Bendigo Bill 
tackle the swe!!!” growled out three hoarse 
voices; and the master-ruffian made a dash at 
Lord Ulswater, and tried to tear his coat open. 
The confederates followed at their leader's heels, 
but fell back aghast, ae Bendigo Bill, hurled 
against the wall behind him, fell crashing down 
upoo the pavement, and lay without motion, like 
a log. 

“ We're in for it now,” said Mr. Moss, buat- 
ling up to his compsnion’s help; but at nearly 
the same instant a long haired Jew-hov darted 
acroes the etreet, and gave a peculiarly shrill 
whistle, twice repeated. The men seemed to 
recognize thie signal, for they drew back with a 
sheepish air, while «a crowd began to collect. 
There wae a word or treo interchanged be- 
tween the lad who had abistied and one of the 
ruffiana, 

“Beg pardon, Mr. Moro; 1 didn’t know you,” 
said the man who bad epoken to the Jew. “It's 
all a mistake.” 

“Allright, Sam,” anewered Mr, Moss, very 
affab'y; and he drew Lord Ulewater away be- 
fore the others had succeeded in lifting the re- 
doubted Bendigo Bill, breathing out fceble im- 
precations, from the slimy flagatones. 

“T hope your lordehip will never come across 
that fellow again. He looked like one to beer 
milice, I'm afraid, aud he'll never forgive you 
that knock-down blow,” said the lawyer, se- 
riously enough, ae they proceeded on their way. 
“T don't euppose hia forgiveness is of much 
conecquence to me,” said Lord UU iawater, with 
his usual composure; “but I am much more 
curious as to that running footman who seems 
to accompany our progresa” And as he spoke 
he pointed to the Jew-lad who had whistled so 
opportunely, and who was now proceeding ata 
sbuffling run upon the muddy kerbstone a few 
yarde in advance. 

The attorney chuckled with evident enjoy- 
ment. 

“Tkey ia a eharp child,” said he; “ he can talk 
the j«rgon of every gang bereabouts. And we 
don't truat entirely to Ikey, either,” he added, 
ca'ling Lord Ulewater’s attention to the fect 
that a burley man, in a sailor’s peacoat of rough 
cloth, was walking on the oppo-ite side of the 
street, and evidently regulating his pace by that 
of Mr. Moers. Then he pointed to another man, 
in the white elop-euit of a navigator, who was 
loitering along the pavement a few yarda be- 
hind. Both these men bad hooked noees, broad 
jaye, and briatly tlue bearde; both were sireng 
and active; and both looked like Jew prize- 
fighters, as very probably they were. 

“There wonld have been t#o or or three to 
back us up. if it had come to a ec: {lls yonder,” 
ob-erved Mr. Moss, as he pushed on; ‘but it’s 
a dea! better az it ia” And atthia instant they 
turned out of Great Popplewell street, and 
plunged iato a net-work of lanes—very dark, 
dirty, and ixtricutee—through which they 
threaded their way as beat they might, guided 
by the little long halred etripling, whoee coun- 
terein had heen acknowledged by their late ad 
versatiea. Here they met but very few paseere 
by. Now and then, a female shape would glide 
past like a ehadow, hover fora moment at the 
angle of the street, and finally be lost in the 
noisy, glaring vortex of the great thoroughfare 
that they had left. Presentiv, however, there 
came to their eare a dull rosring eound, that 
gradually increased in volume, and it was evi 
dent that they were approaching some other 
main artery of treflic and bustle. Toey pres-ed 
on, and the noises grew more various and die 
tinct. They could hear the clamor of many 
voices, some ‘oud in quarrel, some joining in 
the chorue of a ¢rinkiwg-song, the panera in 
which were filled up by the etraina of fiddlea, 


bolts drawn hack, and the door was grudgingly 
Opened to the extent of about half ite width 

“Right, powernor!” whiepered Ikev-: and Wr 
Moss stepped forward without hesitation, and 
he and Lord U seater entered the house. The 
door was lostantly recloeed and made faet Toe 
woman who had admi'ted t em wana wrink'ed 
hag, with ragged, gray locks falling from under 
& tattered widow's cop, wore a feaman's great 
cost, and had a short discolored pipe in her 
mouth. Thie grisly janitrees ehaded her bleared 
eves with her hand, amd touk a deliberate survey 
of the intruders. 

“You be the lawyer chap?” she exked ab 
ruptly of Mr. Moes, speaking in the nasal accent 
of New Ea land, une ffaced by yrare repent amid 
London fog and London gin. The attorney 
nodded. “And he be the ewe'l? I've been 
looking for ye en hour, ca'ching cold in the 
draughts. Come along thie war” and ehe 
turned, and conducted them up the creaking 
staire. It was evident that the house, deserted 
and desolate as it looked, had no lack of occu. 
pauta. Aa they passed upwards, they heard the 
deep grow! of several voices from both the 
rooms on the firet floor; but there was no panre 
made until the old woman threw open the door 
of a room on the secend story, and gr: ‘llr bade 
them enter. They complied; and their conduc 
trees, grumbling as she did #0, set down the 
long-wicked candle on a chair, closed the door, 
and groped her way dowo stairs again. Mr Moss 
and his noble client looked around them with 
some curiosity, for the chamber in which they 
were was oddly fiited op. The window was 
closed with boarda, into the intersetiors of which 
clay bad been tightly rammed, eo that no ray of 
light cou'd make ite way from within to betray 
the late vigils of ita tenant. Hot a4 the night 
wae, a email stove, not only alight, but glowing 
dull red with the amount of fuel heaped within 
the bara, stood in front of the chimney-piece. A 
large ecreen divided the room into two uncqual 
parts, the amaller of which contained a mean 
truckle-bed, a sailor's chest, and some garments 
hanging to pegs and hooke, (a the ovher side 
was a long table, on which etood a shaded lamp, 
which threw a strong light upon the objects at 
ite foot. By this lamp, which was of the kind 
used hy watchmakers, a emali, old man, with 
gray hair and whiskers, with red eyes, shrewd 
features, and a quaint resemblance to a sly, old 
rat, with a born-rimmed lens stuck by force of 
muscular compression in hia left eye, waa work- 
ing with a etre! file at some instrument analogous 
to a dentiat’s forceps. The table waa liitered 
with shining lumps of metal, broken moulds of 
plaster of [’ari#, dies and puncbee of irou and 
ateel, Hessian retorta, Cornish crucibles, blow- 
pipes, epiritiampe, viala of different shapes, 
chisela, pincers, and glass jars closely stoppered, 
There were aleo a emith’s bellows and a gal 
vanic battery, new and glossy, with the slvery 
amalgam of the zino-plates unoorroded, and the 
French polish of the mahogany etand undimmed 
by use. 

“Coiner! A noted hand!" murmured Mr 
Mose, parer.thetically, in hia companion’s ear; 
end then addreering the old man by the title of 
“ Professor Brum,” asked him how be did. 
“You onght not to let me see that, Brum, 
you know,” the lawyer remarked in an expoastu 
latory manner, pointing to a pile of cracked 
matrices that lay at the old manaelhbow. “I 
may have to defend you some day, and call wit- 
neases to character, you know. Some things 
are best kept dark.” 

Professor Brum, whose real pame was doubt- 
lesa preserved in writing by the Cierk of the Ar- 
raigus in Her Majesty's Central Criminal Court, 
but who was generally known in private life by 
hie learned ol:as looked up at the attorney with 
an odd twinkle in his wicked oldeyes “I'm 
ail right, Mr. Moss, sir,” he chackled out; © got 
a job—button making—! have. They can't 
touch me for making buttons, can’ they, Mr 
Moses, sir?” end be laughed inwardly, ti!) the 
laugh ended in a fit of coughing that brought 
teara into hia eyes as be t! rly contemplated the 
tal! gentleman standing by the lawyer's aide. 

* and about Jem Sark, Professor? bow about 
Jem Saik and his plans, eb?’ You can tell ur, 
you sce, for it is not long since you and he 
emoked a pipe together, at the other wide of the 
wor!d—ie it, Bram?” 

“ Four months, three weeks, and two days,” 
observed the veteran numiematiat, brushing the 
steel filings from hia shabby sleeve. “I've no 
call to disguive the fict, Mr. Mowe, My time's 
worked ont, my time is. So far aw being @ re 
turned tranaport goes, | might look in at Scot 
land Yard tomorrow, and leave my vieriting- 
card on Sir Rehard, | might. I'm nota run 
awey goverument man, / ain't. 
“Dat you think that Sark probably may be— 
ia not that your meaning?” asked Lord Uiswater 
quick!y 

The old man looked more like a rat than ever, 
aa he showed hie long vellow fange in a grin. 
I don’t mean anything,” he ssid with pro 
voking composure, and reeumed hie work 
“Come, come, Professor,” put in Mr, Moes in 
the most coaxing tone of hia oily voice; “ don't 


” 


let us go back from our little mutual arrange 
ment. Ilere'4 some eyeraive that will make 
you see my friend's meaning.” And he counted 
down ten sovereigns on the blackened wood- 
work of the table 

“ Take back your yellombove, Me Mone,” said 
the old man io bia wheezy voice. “I ve thought 
the matter ower again, Second theugtte are 
safeet, they are. IJt'a not worth my while to get 
myself into Jem Sark’s black-rooks for ten 
With Dandy Jem, it's a word and « 


po iheea 





the ciinking of glssees, and the stamping of 
feet. 

“We're very near the waterside, now—the 
Docks, you know,” esid Mr. Moea in hie com 
pavion’s ear; * and thie i« one of the German 
dancing-houses where sailors go.’ Aud he 
pointed to a large lighted window, where many 
forma might be indistipct'y reen to pias and 
whirl behind the thin, red curtein. The Jew 
boy in advance now whiatied ebrilly. 

“We have arrived,” said Mr. Moas, coming to | 
a dead etop. Close to the tall building whence 
came the sounds of the dancing and clamorous 
revelry, #0 clove. indeed, that every squeak of 
the fiddle, and every tipsy shout from the brael 
ing mob within, waa plainly audible through the 
thin wall, was a dismal old dwelling of blackened 
brickwork, with ita windows looming forth, dark 
and mournful, as if in proteet agsinet the flare 
and glitter of tue gua ova: door. Here Mr 
M es nad belted, and he w.ited pasrively until 
the young J.w. who had rent his bead do@n to 
the keyhole, and twice admiuietered « eerics of 
gracuated taps with bia clencbed bend to the 
plietered penela of the door, uttering ot the 
seme time « peculiar cry, likethe low teiiterindg 
of a swallow, came back on tiptoe, Then the 


blow, and sumetimes the biow comes firat. If 
vo. doubled it, now!’ 
Mr. M ## bit bie lips, and looked inquiringly 


at Lord | «water, who answered the look by a 
qvick impatient no’, The lawyer at once pro 


duced from en inner p cket a ernmpled bank 
note, unfolded 1°, ahi said it beside the eove 
reigns, The ratike od man very coolly and 


minutely teunoed the water-upark a04 the sigua 


ture “Ah! that alwaye wee a cut above me!” 
he said with o@ little regretful eigt 
“Now epeak, man” «a4 Lord Ulawater, with 


@ petulance Unusual LO 


him 


Profeseor Boum loosed up @ith a quaint leer 
“T wil «pean, «eid be, “and without more 
preseing. You want to kLow whether Jem Sark 
and the mi-sua are litely soon to returo to the 
country of which thes used to be ornaments ard 
bleewia’s, Well, all lve got to way iethie: when 
@ woman seta ber beart upon @ thing, In @ gene- 
ral way se geta it, end eepeciaily when she sea 
handsome woman, and @ clever woman, and eo 
proud woman, and a women with @ epice of the 
devil in ber, like Jem Sark’s beautiful wile 
That's all.” 

“Tnen ehe deceived mo—ahe—it Ia ber wish, 
pot S.urk’#, to come back to England?” buret 





gleam of a candle flashed across one of the dark, 





thieves, from their cradles, for whom jails waited 
as the goal of their career. Gueat Pupplewell 


sad wiodows, and there was a sound of rusty ! 


The od ooiner clawed up the bribe in hie 
lean hand, and throst it into bie e@aletooat 
porket “All | aay ie thie.” he croaked out 
“if there's anybody that Mre Sark has a grudge 
agrinet— if there's anybody Mee Sark hae a hold 
upon —if there's anyhody Mra Sark hae the will 
and the power to ruin let that party look out 
for his own interests, and soon too. If the sea 
wae (twice as wide, it couldn't keep her back 
Poverty won't stop her Se and her hashand 
will be Beck on Kag'ish ground afore long, if 
thes have tu come aa stowawave in the bold of 
a clipper—they will—Noe, Mr. More, you've 
had your money's worth for your moper. I've 
gota job to fish Leave me to my butions" 

Toev could ex'rict no more information from 
him; and thew left him, being reconducted by 
the gaunt old New Eigland woman to the atrest 
door, where Ihev and the two ablebodied Jews 
awaited them Their homeward course was un 
marked by any adveoture. At the corner of the 
Old Jewry, they parted compiny, Lord Ulewater 
apringing into a Haneom that loltered there 
“The Kieusle Club,” be wxid;‘ and drive feet!” 


CHAPTER VI 
A TME CLI 


The Kieus# was a emall club—emal!, and 
very choice, It wae a work of time, and ps 
tience, and strategy for the most eligible candi- 
date to get himself enrolled in that exclusive 
band of brothers. Aspirants of ‘nferior preter 
slone, after mareurring for yoars to obtain tho 
dubious privilege of being put up for ballot 
there, were sure to be blackballed wiih out mercy 
It was @ far easier achievement to win a bio 
netey, or the Grand Cross of the Bath, or to 
head a following in the House of Commons, than 
to become an Eku-inian, It waa a very old 
club, and ita reputation was historical The 
great daudies of other days, the bloods and 
beaus of the Georgian reigna, bad hendled the 
dice box and dealt the cards within ite venerable 
walls. l’rovinciale eyed it with reepectful awe 
as they passed ite large bay-window. I: waa not 
very splendid or imposing to look upon, but 
there was a magic heze of prestige that sur 
rounded it, and which lent it an enchantment io 
which the great palaces of political clube were 
whoily lacking. The E'eusie might be beaten 
a6 to ite cellar, and surpassed aa to ite cook ; it 
was not upon such grors materis! merits as these 
thet it took ita stand, ani based ite claima to 
homage. Like the srowy summita of the Jung- 
frau, ite chief charm lay in ite extreme inacoes 
sibility. Of this club, however, Lord | iawater 
was a member. 

It was late, and only two or three men were 
lingering in the amoking room of the Eleusis 
A stray Ac'e@ op of @ bucolical visitor, could eur 

a ove have slipped unrebuked past the Irons 

eyed porter in the hail, and *o into the pene 
tralia of the builoing, might not easily bawe dia 
cerned any peculiar nimbus encircling the be 
atified brows of these, the initiated. They were 
remarkable for nothing, unlees it were for the 
terms of easy intimacy with one another on 
which they seemed to be. The Kleveinians, for 
the moet part, knew each other, Their tastes 
and habits were congenial, aud their walk in 
life the eawe Kank alone would no more carry 
« Candidate triumphantly through that fiery o 

deal of a ballot of theirs than money or genius 









® preity thing she it, and very fast—but we de 
clined the honor of his company in our little 
piace at Cowes, when he gro Boodle borough 
to propose him.” 

“T rather like Morgan,” observed M- Tre 
goone, between the puffs of hie e'ger. “I thiok 
he's a slow fellow, but not « bad one. He was 
my fag at Eton, and used to catch it aa ly for 
burning the toast and spilling’ —pufl !—“ the 
ec ffee over bie master's knees. He is sure to be 
in parliament, and for the county too, next eleo 
tion, He's aa rich as the Duke of Towcester 
U's character le very good. The old ironmeater 
bie father, who began life with « pickere and 
twelve bob a week, left him such a fortune in 
land, stock, scrip, and shares, a¢ the Chanoellor 
of the Exchequer would give hie ears to confs 
cate He hes got a yacht, and is seasick; 
buntere, and can't ride; rece horses, and forges 
hie own jockey'’s colors. Hehas no relation ex 
cept that poor girl with the crook: d spine— Wire 
Roth, you know—the sister. He reads b'ue 
booke till his eyes ache; and he's to marry Flora 
Hastings.” 

“ Well, he can afford it: I oan’t,” eald Laxing- 
ton, threwing away the stump of bia clgar.— 
° Are you going my way, Chirper ?” 

“Yea,” said Onirper, getting slowly on bis 
feet ; “ and so ia Tregoone.” 

Bat Tregooze waa not going to quit the clab 
with Lexington and Otirper. “I promised to 
meet aman bere. I must give him a little law 
It's U ewater.” 

“O yea, you great politics! awelle al! hang 
together,” cbirruped Onirper. ‘I'm afraid to 
speak to Ulewater efter that speech of bir, and 
all the poffe the papera gave him He'll be 
premier, ten yeare henoe, if he don't train too 
line. —Good-night!" And they went 

Mr. Tregooze left alone, smoked and fidycted, 
and looked repeatedly at bie watch. I: was 
late. He waa tired. The club was deserted; 
and the smoking room walter, to whom sleep 
we precious, hovered about the door, snd eved 
him wistfully, hopieg that he would go Bat 
Mr. Tregooze did not go. He wan under obliga- 
tlons to Lord Ulewater, But for the friend+hip 
of John Carnac, Arthor Tregooze would never 
have been a member of the Ecusis; so he 
waited. 

At iat Lord Uiswater came in with » quick 
tread. His smooth broad brow wore an wow val 
iook of trouble upon it. 
“Too bad, I call this, An hour and twenty 
minutes behind time! An awful sacrifice to 
triendebip, in my opinion,” sald Tregooze of the 
(Jontal Office from hia divan. Then, dropping 
hia light tone at the sight of the new comer's 
dark looka, he added earnestly: “By George! 
Carnac, I hope it’s nothing serious, Nothing 
wrong, old boy?" 
Lord U lewater shook hie head. 
“ There is nothing seriona the matter; and | 
may #ay there Is nothing wrong,” he made an 
‘wer, in « voloe that he vainly tried to render 
erelesa and joyous, “ But—you're a good fe! 
ow, Tregooze, and I do belleve that if there 
wre a orem loose, I might ask you to help me 
ae confidently aa any men in London, to say the 
eat ot i” 

“Try me when you like,” anawered Tregoors, 
ve ting up from bie place. “IT never make proay 


speeches, Bat I should be a more ungrateful 





would duit To be an Eleusinian waa to be « 
man of fashion. Tne late Lord Ulewater, for in 
stance, would probably have been rejected, bad 
he putio a plea for membership Hut the pre 
sent peer, while #till «a younger brother, bad 
Kove through the perilous probation with tri 
umphant success 

“(ong anywhere?’ asked one member of 
anotner, leazile beating off the white ashes from 
hia cigar, “Nothing going on tonight worth 
looking in at, ia there?’ 

* Nothing at all, anewered the Kleusinivn ad 
dressed, yaening unaff.cter!y. Nothing going 
oul It waa the high tide of the london season 
The rank, wealth, wit, and fashion of the great 
est city in the world had gathered together 
within the Billa of Mortelity, nay, within much 
narrower limita, There were two prima dounas 
warbling to the graud tiera of two Italian 
Operas, there were ever eo many brilliant the 
etres, perhaps a hundred crowded parties, from 
Bioomsbury to He'gravia, were taxing the re 
sources of London; that very night, there wae a 
gigantic crush in Mayfair, whereat polite multi 
tudes were collected. Each of these young gen 
tlemen had « soore of invitations lying dormant 
oo hie wantel. piece, but there ia such a thing as 
a curfeis of sweetness, and the season led leated 
some time 

“To be eure, there's old Lady [ol's dance!” 
esid Cuirper of the Ll. fe guards, after further re- 
tleetion 

“ Horrid old bore!" returned Laxington, who 
might be described as of the Koval Yaent Syoad 
ron, since, out of town, he lived upon the Bulent, 
That wee all they ward of a prodigious entertan 
ment given to avout eleven hundred of the Up 
per Ten Thourand, if auch aeacred myriad there 
be, and at which every one waa euppe sed tu be 
enjoying the eplendid hoepituity of the Kght 
Hon. the Marchioners of lroldruma, of Castle 
Despond, in the kingdom of Ireland Thia 
grande darae, of whore ball the Morning J'ort of 
the morrow woud discouree as of « etolen 
giimp-e of Fairyland, wae the “ Lady Dol” thus 
contemptuously allnded to 


begmar than | am, Ulewater, if I did not rece! 
lect half a eoore of good turns that vou ‘ave 
done me, firet and last; wo, if 1 can beef one, 
just gay the word, and [ whali not hang tick | 
promise you.” 
Lord Uiawater atretched out hia etrong riuh! 
hand, the hand that an hour or two beture ed 
heaten down Bendigo Lill apon the greasy pay? 
ment of Great Popplewell street, and grasped 
the Celloate white fingera of his studio « 
friend, 
“Thanks, Tregoors,” heesald simply; and then 
added: “Can't you do pretty mavh as you like, 
you Color ial Office magnifioos, in Auatral « atill 
~gpeM nally, | mean, of course?” 

t. Tregooze did not underatand 
“T mean,” sald the other hesitatingly —" on 
you not all get good information a4 to the cha- 
racter and conduct of oonditionali¢ liberated 
conviete? Could you not pash « protege, or, in 
case of need, put a epoko in the wheel of a 
bedly-cieposed fellow? The police, I believe, 
are very high-heaoded and influential at the anti 
podea, | have rearon for asking.” 
“1 wee,” said Mr. Tregoose slowly: ‘no 
denbt, unofficially, we can do something. An 
cffictal dispatch would set up the becka of the 
colonial functionaries, and cause the local prees 
to bray out ite wrath at our meddling propens| 
ties, Bat a quiet note—why, yen. What t 
about?” 
“It la Weatern Anstralia that I am thinking 
of. There ia a convict there, one Hark, James 
Sark. I bave reason to believe be means to take 
Freach leave, and retarn home, which would be 
disagreeable to me, ! frankiy own, for reasens 
which, if you please, | will” 
“No, no reasons Always avoid painfal ex 
planations!— Well, my dear Uiawater, I’ do it 
for you; for you, m nd -though, ifthe / run pet 
Of Freedom got boid of the story, I ehoula ve 
vule lost pol ician—If Me Jamee Sark leaves 
Australia before the expiration of hia legal ren 
tener, | give you jeave w put me in the pillory 
(,90d night, old boy, good-night” 


CHAPTER VII 





“You ought to be there, Laxington, and 
Jancing away like @ goo! youny man And #o 
ought |, for the matter of thas Thes'll eayv we 
weren't aexed Crawley will, I know.’ #aid 
Lieutenant Coirper 

“BR, muen the better, Uiite a di tion 
Ita a ceal pieeranter here 1 wonder how hot 


they find toemrelves now, by Jove! at Lady 


Do! a’ eopwerted Me Lasziagton, wry placid 9 


“Fiore Hsatiogs wil oe tnere, | know The | 
belle of the #eaeor Splendid she lor ked lant! 
pes at York House!” eaid the third member 


of the gronp, Tregoozs of the Cclonial Office, a] 
rheing nan, WLO waa thought to govern hiechie! 
ad to he a cavinet minister in embryo 


' 


“Belle cf the season! a4 if there were not 


hal'-adoze belles of the season ilate the 
word! it pots me in mind of a bad nove',”’ 
aneered ( uirper of the Life guards 

* You never read a novel, or any other book, 
in your vfe. Coirper, my boy!” said Me Tr 
goore serenely, © and Mas Hartings be helle 
of the teacon, ia epite of yo. Beentiful g 
tle ia, for those thet like fair women at least 
but toe @ pity ehe ehosid be going to marry thet 
mff Morvan: though I know he's got lote of 


tio, added the tpeater almost deprecat nely, 
for money aa @ myeterious po@er to binnt the 


’ 
| 


ecve of hoetile ertiicim 
‘| kaow,” #aid Lanzicgton, “that we'd por 





out Lord Ulewater with an irrepressivie betrayal 
of bie anger and surprise. 


ticulerly pill + m, if he gout meelf put up for 
nballot Aere, and that’s a! | know about him 
He's got a yacht —the hu he bought her 


from Troytown, when (harley went to the bad; 


eo enc i ‘Tr 

It waa on the fourteenth day of R Mor 
gan’4 virit at St. Pagaca, and the emhth since 
the even ng on whics ber hostess grimly sind 
I.sdy Harriet, had told her the eorv of the 
Mook. There were ) pray mist# now, no 
ehileking wind tearing at the catemen é@, no 
groan of the sullen wavee .moug the caverne of 
tie comet lice The 1 abbey and (te eurround 

ia the noontide g.ory 
above the orlep turf of 


inge loowed almost ¢ 

of the day Iligh 
e¢ downa, the lara tluated, pouring down those 

foota of trembling music that weiled fast and 

ttle throat, far off in the 

blue air. Toe July eun—it waa July noe 


faater from hia 


turned the very Woorves upon the weathe aeu 
stones of the abbey into a royal drapery cf o ott 
f gold, tinged the eummer haze @ ame 
‘ued eplendors, shed a warmer juatre 
poe purity of the unasullied chalk ci aod 
‘onde the sea ahime like a monstrous Opa, eoim 
metiog la endless undulations of white, yello#, 
scire, and green, for league# away actus bic 
level waters 

Ruth rose late. To her, a8 to thas ead sister 
hood of eufferera to which ate belonged, boduy 
weakness deried the enjoyment of the 0 
morning air, the exhilarating # arkle and? ‘ 
ancy of the fresh 9 og day Her poor bit ok 


fast was taken upetaire; and it was past bows, 
when, leaning on the arm of ber iueid, s2e 


cams down, to find her entertalner, #.th @ 
of excitement on her rigid old face, awaiung 


flieh 
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er in the Tapestry Room, an open letter in ber 
hand 

“There, dear, read that!” seid Lady Harriet, 
almost eneppishly. “1 was afraid you would be 
doll here, shut op with me, but bere is some 
thi to enliven us. Mre. Hastings writes me 
—— that her husband ie il), down at Dieton 
Manor, in the full London season, with paris 
ment sitting, and « great dea! of public business 
left undone However, he has got the gov', aud 
must etay where he js, and bie family have bren 
obliged to ) vio him It eeome cruel to tear Mise 
Fiore away from al! ber London triumphs; bat 
Mra Hastings seems to consider there is po 
chance of their being able to get back to town 
before the end of the session. They arrived last 
evening, and one of the groome from the Manor 
came up on horseback with thie Lote half an 
hour ago. I should bave been gied to have my 
neighbora near me again, only thst they gene 
rally manage to fill their house with tiresome 
compsny— young ladies of the modern school of 
manners, and young gentlemen to match, to 
whom I cannot talk, and who come te hi I's 
cane and stare at me as if 1 were « fossil.” 

“I do bope my brother will come. | am sure 
now tha. Flora Hastings is to be bere 
I shall be so glad to see him monthe before | e1 
pected to do eo,” eaid Rath, with « wudden 
brightness in ber large eyes She had been now 
a fortnight et the abbey, and her only brother 
had not only not come down to see ber, but in 

s letters, which were freqaent, if ebort, be had 
not hinted at any intention of doing #0— and yet 
Sdellion je within a ehort railway | vurney of the 
greateity, W on Morgan ware good brother, 
as brothers go It would perheps have been 

vardi reasonable to expect him fully to recip 
rocate, or even to understand, the depth of bis 
nvalid sister's caceasive love for Lim He was 
fond of her, certainly, very fond, and had a ein 
cere pity for her eillioted tate. If there bad 
been in Kurope any marvellous elia'r, too costly 
for common purses to comp yes iva purchase, and 
by the aid of which Kuth could have been 
cured of ber bent epine and failing health, at 
the price of, aay a hundred thousand pounds, 
William Morgan would cheerfully have signed 
hia name to a cheque for that amount If she 
could have eaten gold, as the saving is, or had 
cared to «ip molten pearls, like Cleopatra, her 
brother would not have grudged ber those luru 
ree. Ll» had once taken her to Malaga for the 
winter, though the time hung eo heavily on bia 
hands there that he had never since been cou 
rageous enough to essay @ eimilar act of eel! 
sacrifice It wae not hie fault that ehe was not 
in the habit of passing the ool! season of fogs 
and east winds at Mentone or Algiers, of Cannes, 
or Cairo, or at any of the modern Bether toa 
most in fashion, with aome penniless old @\.o# 
of rank for a chaperon, @ith ma ia, ond 
carriage, and courier, and a@ thick a volume of 
ae ‘ 


" 
ew, 


her 


circular notes ever glacdeveid the even o 
woman 


Hut Me 


cout waet 


Morgan quite root bow ver’ pre 
htot the ony 


" Neri 


ee soe #he lovweldon 


eal nthe eves of ie # rpiater, aud he 


made no prop eition of rauni:g doen tothe lone 
lL previoueto le unerpected 
Hisetings ‘amie 

lle had 


pre ooeu palion 


O11 aloe on the ou 
ratele the 
to the sea wide 
for that 
wh mate him oun peg went 
ever hi ds be wae in love, tad made h eofler 
i had been accep'ed bora Hast nee, whom 


be 


trent seaton, 


renoe of freon Loon 


ereure, to be 
thoughts 


1, though 


an 
ot 


fo init 


400 


avre hia 


elent «a porities e einiane, 
onouneed the belle of the « 
hia wile bhe wae one of 


i ised to be 


© loveliest young women in hogiand, and per 

areceflul, high bred, and 
ewertoces of temper 
fmsrdant body 
Doad-#oa ay 

lt wae 
” 


apaone of the beat, 
the 

‘ueh the rareet giits 

vul @e erel 

ore Liewtings waa quite 


ropiehbed, with 


e oft eour eand 
. } 

but 
dor 


is fea 


young 
ig ecoond season in the bigh pre‘ure L 
Yi aod \( wae truly aaid Chat ale was twigs 
che waa fret 

She had no 
eerialn licigravia eaid.-eight or ten 
lpoundsat r Mr Lasonge would 

ng a@ay trom tie eon, and the fortune 
ber would for the moe! part pase 

But William Morgan did 
Ibeauty, and tenderness, and 
towered with 
bring fim, too, the mye 

hat all hie 
head vet 
jnnecessary lie 
if the word 


as ehe had been ehen 
vear before 


presented at court the 


inet, iv, 
thous oet, fo 
ravet 
if } 


ise to 


a@avat her ueat 
 @att moner 
Mies Hartuwge waa well 
she could 
ari tocratic co on 


moe 


r* over wea ll not 


Mhihe 


iv, or to render, 


thote® Mal Hote #enee 
rah ‘ 

to the wo 
It would ¢ 


hie Veet fortune was tb 


we ve, he Waa not 
of the 


rewt 


fea 
Aen 
t! 


iasA 


ve bh the one 
addin'« 


bout the roce and the t@enty 


JO" 


exe 
e beile, or of 
es and that the beet cateeme!, 


at anvrate, one 


reason, Wat a ama 
portant body of Kaghehmen The 

Drommond EF jot Hast 
lariament ever since the ter 
dof infancy 
pearly as 
wi ot what 


type of a 
, 
Kiaht Honorable Kobert 
nee had 
minaet * legal per 
ofl st short intervale, 
fcouinsh petan 


puev pe haps tt 


been in 
{ and in 
long He 


areca. ec 


rather i eer e gorermir 


fen ‘ ( : £ ning fan 


} rae af 
ll. wae 

besded, would 
{wasa good work 

?? ing over 

st deal with fects 
sted statements, need 
of which are 
He had a mode 
rich wife, who 
had saved 
e manor of Shell 
se of the gray ma 
/) and seven oF 
tired acree of barren aud = Thither he 
repair + mee having a 
that the sea war the t: e¢ Medes's 
the people into 
had surprised 
Downing 


oO, preni 


ef'aie 
caviare te toe genera puta 


rafe patrimony, Se? married « 


wat relisted tote House of Carnac 
ased 1! 
a good ho 


rnowey, and hed parc 
‘ob or 
eoury and peaked gables of 
egbt b 
Wat ac 

> 


robuet faith 


Sea, wit? 


*tomed to me 


; 


‘ ‘ 
r Goi Oia 


calGron cou verrion 
young Obew, and Sere the gou 
and chained him capuve 


erect chafe Deter BO much 


et 

To L de Harrut Arhe, .”? ms Of the 
abberof S. Pagans, thie). ceee of ber principal 
heigtbor wate great event Few ‘olke realy 
ke eee umen, and aliboagh Lady Liarriet, railed 
agsioe! the yellow-whiskered puppics who were 
peentiful ot Shelton Manor ‘n the too or three 
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monthe of fine weather that followed the proro 
gation of Parliament, ehe wee secretly more 
plessed thet rhe cared to own, that ber berm) 
tage should be so often invaded. It ba better to 
be stared at as « fossil old maid, or as Bt. Mur 

digs once more in the fire), or in any other ce 
pacity, then to rest unseen by hamas eye, and 
if Lady Harriet did not achnowledge thie truth 


4 it There were 


in theory, she owned |t 
po grounde for eporehereion sbhont the ailment 
of ber friend, or rather the husband of her friend 

the gout does vot kill save on very rare and 
special cocssions# Tow KR ght Honoran Robert 
was likely to draw hie stipend and discharge he 


practics 


duties for many « year ve! to come 

Bot Lady Harriet end her guest were, bots o 
thea, eurprixed, and « litte startied withsl, 
eben, in the ocuree of that long, warm after 
noon, when the wea lay lke a rheet of gilded 
giees, and the hum of a bewildered bee broek 
ing \\e honest head agsinet the window pane wae 
the only sound audible the batler came ia with 
creaking tread enoonnoe “My lord.” Od 
Hicks himeel! wee gq ite exited whe 
paeur @ho 


‘ 


to 
is lord 
ped if Wager 


brovher . 


after all, waa th 
and whore 
arve! came en 
been hia, nay, rioce 
nephew, had been eid tu bie 
Uiswsater’e vieite had been 


‘ 
no, s 


fon sone e neuse he 
iar © 
lithe coffin, L 


thore 


er and ra 


4 
hie 
vd 


of 


you'g arriac 


rare 68 
ange'* 

How noble, and fair, and frank he looked, ae 
now, wit hia 
bright feor, and bent to kiew Laty Horriet’e fur 
rowed brow, an wan his won! when «a boy 

You 


he paid will you, aunt? I 


he came in a plesmant em le on 


house-room fer afew 
pardie like 
yout 


won't relive me 
dat: 
to break into sour castle without due notice, 
I truet that you and Miss Morgan will forgive 
my rude intrurion here. Neasense—St. Pagans 
je not mine. you know. It youra by long 
uesge, and I only want a corner of it, and will 
not be troublesome. Misa Morgan, I had the 
pleasure of your brother's company the 
journey down. He ia at Boeliton, at the /egen 
Hiotel, 1 daresay we shall see him to morro 
You will exense my eaving that | like him 
immensely. Heand I had a long chat coming 
down” 

And before the evening closed, Lady Hurriet 
found ae opportunity of saying in her young 
friend's ear what a good, dear fellow was John, 
the beet of nephews, who had come down to a 
house he evidently did not lke, in the full Lon 
don season, to sce bia old aunt. “For why else 
should he have come, my dear?” waid the old 
lady, triumphantly, Why indeed? 


la 


on 


/ 


CHAVPTER VIII 
an rPrORTi NE VIBIT 

Lady Harsiet was in a flutter of delighted aa 
toniahment at ber nephew's unpremeditated 
visit. She insisted on regarding it as a compli 
ment to hereelf; and the good old woman's 
heart emote ber beeausr, her fon dneee for 
Reginald, abe had cared little for John. The 
bright boy, whom every ove liked, bad eeemed 
to stand in no need cf her «flection. The noble, 
high epliited youth, the mao whose career was 
one of lofty promise, found friends everywhere 
The good, grim aunt had been almost jealous of 
Jobo Carnac’ popularity, in which her own 
favorite, the shy and moody heir, had no por 
tion, Dut ehe reproached herself for thie in 
voluntary held the present 
the erteem than did 
That glitter of Lon 
bis 


the dull reel 


ib jstios No one 


head of llouse in higher 


she. 
don and 


leave the 
Parliament, to pose 
of Pagans, wae 
instance of that unee fiabness 


he ehe uld 


FucCCRReR 10 


dave in iston 
merely another 


of disposition which wae hie chief et 


arm in ber 
«va 

la the evee of Rath M Lord U lawater 
found lesa favor, though knew 
Moet men | hed thee man, anu nearly all women 
But among thoae who felt themaelees drawn to 
ith wae 


rgan, 


ehe not wu 


chief of the Carnac family, Kh 
eet within her 


wardae the 
not rumbercd me etrange ine 
and it cried alond 


it repelled oer from him, and 


wisawakened bo le prerence, 
to her to beware, 
herebriok ent draw back, afraid, with an 
of us felt and 

rrational antipathy, 


me fe 


ma le 


ubreasoning fear Son ¢ have 


marvelled at thie thrill af 
this 


whom the 


innate cisetrust «f oa low creature 


word combiner to hor, oven ae it 


laviehed ite brightest emiles upon J Baron 


one of t *! 


re girl, 
l 


llawate: ye Ware pot ore > are 


Wiilogiv ul) de thie 4 vw al to whom 
life i owe brief 

self, im that she cishked Lord 
had , and 
heard nothing but good. bu 
mitied 
had 


Sutticion would not 


Was 8 arid at e blamed her 
ie@water, ®hom 
of wihon had 


luctantie ad 


ehe eeldom ere rhe 
eher 
ke toobim se 


fiend of 


10 herseil eroen di-«l 


resisted it, but the Cark formiesa 
‘ 


be eG hore aes she, it 


innooehoe of a pure heart an a tb ameless life, 


knew not that the dark Mend sometimes « 
to be held as a saving at cel Ithuriel's 
poised high on falcon wings, with heaven! Pepect 


enerver 
ne ee lf 


outetretched towards toe fair surface that cows 
hidden guiit 

It was rot Kath’ 
from the glanoe «of | 
touch of Lord | 
at firet, well disposed to 
because he was dear old |, 


rank away 

awater's eve, or the 
hand She had been, 
ike bim, bot that wae 
vdv Harcet's nephew, 
She did 


) herself for 


fault if ehe 
vad I 


awaters 


face 


and before thes had met 
not lke} 
the pre 

Toe 


been amare cf 


face k 


im, and she waa angry & 


dive hoch she could vot cor ier 


e@ner of ot Pagans mavor may not have 


the rey ance towarda bir self 


vo the part of e auit« est, Dut at apy rate 


Ne did not resent 1 ist d rieous to 


ai Women, he wae ¢ erate te 


hi, anner bw ce 
grees overcame ler Ve 
‘eed, were those who coul mein long int 
company of Jobe sthec, from the dave of lua 
up to 
la 8 
eirange power to plesse tat seen aa bir 
of certain patures. ie the t 
following Lord | swater's arrival at} 
glecied manerion, Kith Morgen had begun to tel! 
bereelf that ehe had judged Soe had 
Lever seen him before, save in London, and he 
hed never addressed to her more than a few 
words al a Ume, now that they two were 
thrown together in the lone c¢ untry- house t pon 
the chff, ehe could not but note that po word 
ever fell from Lord | pe that wae not 
generous apd bind, Men of « ch acknowledged 
parts as bie, ae Kath knew well were often apt 
to be evpical ip epeech, net m ceed From 
envy eff ctation such aa this, Lord | ewater waa 
lt seemed as if hie genial natoire followed 
ie natural bent in taking the broscorr and more 
ndu'gemt view of the motives actions of 
those eround him. Hie was very Bird and pa 
Vent, oo, lietening to Lady Hariwt'* rather ais 
cCareive talk without epverign of weariness And 
o* Huth, from ber sofa in the Tapestry Room, 
watched him lanipg on bis elbow in the open 


along Ke aud the charm « on 


ave view, 
ce 
« dh 


wud these latier times, withont «es 


periepeing, greater or ieee Geyrer, the 
hright 
middie of the cay 


8 oe@n the 


Prat 


*@Waleral 


free 





| dible 


| ged army of hegyara 





i tor Tr ‘ erent 





window overlooking the gold and purple of the 
summer sea, she could not ex; lain to herself by 
what pre digy of | areareen *) ecou J have learned 
to dread, and almost to iste, tie ge) ant gentle 
man before her 
Tre morning had gone by, and the hands of 
the clock were traversing the dial plete towarde 
the dinner hour, but no commune stion hid t& 
ken place between the newcomers at Shel'ton- 
on Sea and the inmates of the aver. Lord 
| wwater had ehown ro i tention of making his 
way across the duwnee that dav, either to the 
watering place or the Manor where the gooty 
wtaterman java prisoner, ard Willi. Morgan, 
F -quire, of Pose Vaer ard Le teys V rehan, in 
Wales, of Stoneham sod Net | ngton Halla, in 
the countica of Sefford and ‘Northampton re 
spectively, and of Cramling® an io the county of 
Il ante, ded pot appear in ant very violent bury 
to visit bie alckt meter at 3t Pagane. Yet Rath 
eure that he me lier jaick ear 
caught the roll of where's pon the fiory down- 
twfore the scoupl was au- 
to ber compar and then came the 
clang of the be'l at the lodge gae, where 
the aimoner of the monsetery bad dealt out 
a daily Cole of food an’ #) ver-pen ics to @ rag 
Bat i: wae not Mr. Mor. 
ehyu wasannoure d T ere wae tome dis 
Ruth's pale faer, ar dthe light 
ver as toe botler came 
Dr. Mareh, of 


very much to eee 


felt wma eé 
read, ome moments 

ne. 
ebrill 


m¢« 


“60 
woantment on 
wm her eager ¢ 
av that 
o-3ea, who # 


ay 
faced fr 


n ts toe caller @aa 

hod 
to va 
y lord’ 


Mr Mare fr 


#sid 


¢ itor What con the 
Har unthiokingly, 
mm pe of ber nephew's 
What 


om 


went?” Lade iet 


and then esatehing a 4 
coun'enanes, could not help ¢ 


dear? Are vou ill’ 


lai ting 
J 


a 
is the matter 

“1T11)%—not I!’ anewered the object of her so 
licitude, turning away with an impatient gesture 
There nothing remarkable in the worda 
themselves, but there are accents of the 
voles whieh convert the most common plice re- 
mark into eomcthing like Lord Ula 
water bad eaid nothing at which the moet senei 
tive had a right to take umrage, bot the eavage 
tone spoke for iteelt; and besides, both Lady 
Harriet and Rath, av, aod the «ld ecrving-man 
se well, had seen that eodden, ghastly wh tences 
spread over the young Jord’s comely face—rot 
the pallor of valgar fear, but a stony horror that 
might have beecmme one whose fated gaz* had 
fallen on Medusa's dreadful beauty, glaring from 
the ehield of doom. No, the words were no 
thing, bot the voice in which they were spoken 
waa terrible There wae a panee, lorg and un 
pleasant, but no one cared to break the awk ward 
silenoe. 

Very slowly, and ater a delay that was pro 
bably magnified by te imagination of the two 
women, Lord Ulewater turned from the window, 
and fronted them. Il+ wne pale etill, but the 
iook of haggard miary and hopeless deepair 
that hie noble face had wera alittle while before 
had pareed away; there wae the old sunny light 
in hia frank eyea, and beemiled, though with an 
effort that he took no trcuble to diseemble, “] 
was rude,” he paid, with the that 
I beg your pardon. A eharp 
pain—I sometimes fee it now-——made me faint 
and giddy for the moment, and I am alwava 
cross when in pain, as you remember, aunt, I 
daresay. l’erhapa Mr. Marah may do me good— 
he is clever, and I think he understands mv cen 
atitution better than London doctora can do.” 
Qiite unaflectec!* he epoke, and while he ut 
tered the firet sentence he kept bis hand to his 
left side, aa if the pang that had unnerved Sim 
had not yet ceased. No more than this wae 
wanted to make [.idy Harriet rise from her 
neat, covertiowing with Fympathy, and euygest 
. ous cordiala and lamenting the 
prevalence, now adaya, of heart-complaints sa 
compared with the period of her own far-cfl 
youth, “ But von write, and read, and think a 
great deal more than we did, dear John,” ehe 
said, “and a great deal more than is good for 
1 wae afraid when I read of your great 


’ 


wie 
rome 


a curae 


grace wae 


natural to bim; * 


erect cer, 


rou 
doinga in the Honse— 
“Bat lam we’! 
( lawater resolutely —“ Tell her not to pity me, 
Mise Morgan, tor I should be a miserable im- 
fl eve myself the airs of an invalid. I 
am a8 4trong ae Ssmeon,! believe. Lendon and 
ins would have tried him pretty sharply, 


at 


suid | rd 


now, quite well,” 


portor 


late hy 
not see the laet of vet.— 
4 the doctor?" 

wy lord,” aaid the t 

“Would your lordship prefer 

the Tower Room will do ae we'll ae ar 
e master with hia nenal eary tr- 
and 
e# together, and atrode along t 


but gon eil 
Hicks 


Tower 


me 
woere 


tler 


Room 
promptly 
“No, 


oth er,’ asid hi 


difference of manner; emiling, be left the 


t@#wo lac 
paseage, Hicks trotting on briekle in 
The eatablahmen 
grandiose 


an e.ieri¥ tavet 
gaue was net one of thoae } 
where there are house stewards and in 


and groome of the chamber Toe revenue 


were not coneiderandie, for the 
ough they were 
of an untitled countre 
llarriet fond 
ostentatious in her tastes 


t Carnaes 
K at 
averare i+ ‘rf 
man | 
and if ete had 
ehe wou'd have ecrupled to gratify them at her 
Hicks grumbled a little whe 

of househo!d re 


dteo 


rat rant, t far above the 


entle 
vy of disolar 


Was not 


been 
nephew's charges 
in he old 
tainera wae pared and clipped, but he hee 
t nd hia or 
1) mace as brave a eh 


> me! 


aze bie command 


en in livery er era etiil, and « 


these he Was tight he 


cal guest Few cf the 


Mra, Maiore, 


e\ 


bo Tece 
the Viear'’s 
iwi-geo ve calla« 
and 


K the «veda 


sie) 
tye ve'eran put 
of Mr. Mars’ 
be brevet of common p 
r the coroneted buttous of C 
‘oes in the entrarce hall 

W et 
prod ced 
March had 
tain that bel 


“tf, t 
ct ‘ 


eros 


' 


er the endor of 


feeired « feet 


fomething on hia Mind, t wes 
» ked nervous and u 
closed the de apartme 

resence of Lord | iawater He 
came forward, tmiked and bowed, and then 
bowed aud bit hia lip, and m 
some feeble commos place adout @ disinclipation 
to intrude. Then he took the chair to 
Lord U‘awater motioned him, and casi ag 
giance, almost a glance of eurpicion, around 
tim he Tower Koom was remote from the 
apartments commonly used by the fami'y, and 
it # probable that the butler’s only motive in 
concaciing the visitor eo far was a desire to 
show bim the extent of the mansion. Ii was, 
with the exception of the pred, the most an- 
cient portion of the original structure, ana in it, 
acoording to tracinen, the monks had been so 
customed to pace their chartere and corct 
plate, their treasure chest and other valuables, 
as in the most secure spot, whether agaiet fire 
or thieves, The walla, of solid masonry, were 
enormcurly thick, and the ceiling wae low, and 
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studded with beams of black oak, ungain!y, but 
strong enough to defy decay. There were four 
windows, which had once been grated with iron, 
but them obetacies to daylight and burglars had 
been removed. ludeed, ue Tower Coamber 
stood *» close to the terraced face of the cliff 
that no ro>bver unprovided with wings could 
well have gained access to it from without, and 
on each ride a jutting buttrees projected over 
the dizzy precipice iwelf. Toe room, which wae 
seldom entered, was sumptuovely furnished after 
the taste of King George the Seconds courtiers, 
and contained a quantity of Caina monsters, tall 
Japan jare, lodian ecreens, French upholstery, 
and J/atch pictures, which hed no doubt cost 
Acgustus, Barou Ulewater, known in family his 
tory ax» the Wild Lord, a very grest sum of 
money. With a! this incongruous finery, the 
old Tower loom had but a dark and melancholy 
aspect, even on that summer's day. 

Meanwhile Lady Harriet, who loved to talk, 
and to whom new themes were ecarce, gave her 
young friend the benefit: of her ideas regarding 
the intruder. “I do not like the map,” she 
said, honestly outepoken a6 ever. “J cid not 
like bim, even when Dr. Dennis was going about 
singing the praises of the wondertul talented 
young assistant who had come to lighten bis 
hard work for him.—Clever? Yea, I believe he 
ia clever. He atudied in Germany, and is a good 
doctor, they tll me, But I never could forgive 
the man hie ingratitude in setting up at Snell- 
ton on-Sea, in opposition to his kind old em- 
ployer, and doing ai he could to make poor 
Dennie ridiculous, nod coax away bia patients. 
He ia an unpriccipled fellow, | am eure. He 
was very poor when fires Dr, Dennis took him 
into his house. Then he got money, no one 
knew how, and took a fine house on the Royal 
Parade, aud at up to practice on his own ac- 
count, There are plenty of things said about 
him in Sbellton on Sea; not that I care about 
watering place gors'p acd ecandsl, my dear; but 
they eay he is seldom sober pow. He marzied 
a farmer's daughter, and I believe be leads her 
a sad life, poor thing. None of the beat people 
call him in, but he goes a good deal among the 
poor—he is the workhouse coctor, I know—and 
I suspect he has come up here to ask John for 
money to get comforta for his pauper patiente— 
Jobn is el #aye good to the peor, and everyLoly 
knows that. A kinder heart no man ever had. 
When poor little Guy died, Jobn felt it terribly, 
terribly, for Re,inala’s sake. He eaid little, but 
I eaw how ead he was, dear fellow!’ And thus 
the good garrulous old lady ran en in her 
nephew's praise, (TO BE CONTINUED.) 


Domestic Life of Abraham Lincoln. 


The Rev. Mr. Smith, of Eset Camno, Strath. 
more, Scotland, who during a number of years 
was paetor of a T’reabyterisn Coureh, at Spring. 
ticld, and, with hie family, erj»yed the els st 
and most unreserved association with Mr. Lin- 
coln and his family, gives a positive denial to 
the Ann Rutledge romance as narrated by Mr 
Win. H. Herndon, of Springfield, which winds 
up with the untimely death of a lady with the 
romantic name of Miss Ann Ratledge, and the 
burial of the heart of Mr. Lincoln in her grave. 
Mr. Lincoln, it is contended in opposition to 
Ilerndon, met the lady who, for nearly a quarter 
of a century, was bis wife, when she was a gil 
of only seventeen yeais of age. Sve wae handc- 
mplished, and full of life, and poe- 
acseed attractions in hia eres so powerful that 
in less thon three monthe after their acquain- 
tance, he had become an ardent, persevering 
and devoted suitor for her band, and for three 
yeara be pereisted in the courtabip which reeult- 
ed in what both parties considered and profess- 
ed to be, a marriage w ose highest inducement 
was the devoted love of each for the other. [).- 
ring the t¥enty-two or tbree years of rourried 
life that fullowed, he was the foad lover that he 
had been before marrisge; his great love for 
hia wi'e and children ia a pleasant remembrance 
to those who were favored wit) an entrance into 
their happy and united family circle. Mr. Lin- 
con, it \s eaid, wae never abeent from home or 
from his wife for more than a day that he cid 
not gratify his own aff.ctionate nature, and the 
suggestions of hia life of love, by sending daily 
lettera of kindly greeting to his wife at home. 
From the day of bis marriage to that of bia 
death, there never was a compliment personal 
or politics’, no ere ores or triumph, ro event of 
any kind calculated to gratify hea pride or am- 
binon, that bia firet impu'se was not to commu- 
tivate the t to hia wife that his erjoyment 

z't be made more pertect by baving it shared 
ws her. OF this i variable rule adopted by him, 

ere are memorable in the 
l. is w cruelty, it is 
daa it rarely falls 
uman lot tu enffer, and ciuel to the memory 
* amin #ho wae candor and truth pereonificd, 
idle talea as this pow 
manufecturued by Mr. 
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We may add, howeve r, that the public care 
litle about the * cruelty’ involved, but simply 
about the truth. The pattern mode of 
ting biographies of distinguished men dcee 
not now-a-days find favor with sensible people— 
they much prefer the B.olical method of telling 
ihe whole trath, even if a very King Davi', and 
vier men “a'ter God's own heart,” are to be 
epicted, And when the whole truth ia not 
ht t ere be at least no ! ious falaetooda, 
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The body of the box was 
:O4sd 18,10 a wheel barrow 
vf toe box was a wrieger. A lacy 

clothes in her machine, pick it up 

i e¢.ling; the longer her list of friends, 

, erehe will have to wheel her burden, 
and the better ber clothes will pe washed. 

CH You may depend upon it that a slight 
colirast In ebaracter is very material to happi- 
Dee in bo irtiage. 

SB dsl, said one girl to another, “I am 
so giad I bave no bean now!” “Why ao?” 
asked the oiler, “Ob, cause I can eat as meny 
onions as | plesee.” 

CH The minister of a Western church, at a 
Weodipg recently, eaid: “lst thore wishing to 
be joined in the boly bunds of matrimony now 
etand up,” and all the young ladies present im- 
mediately arose. 

GW At the Hoovac tunnel, on Friday wick. o 
Stee! drill, an inch ard a half in diameter, acd 
hve feet lopg, feli “Is feet down o +ha‘t. and 
went throoge the body of a man, and pinned 
bun toatwo ined plank. After the plank was 
eplit open two men were odliged to exert al) 
their strength to Craw the drili from bie bod 
Toe poor fellow ied the sext day : 
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the furt 
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Necro Saperstitions. 

There appears to be some tendency among 
the negroes of the South-West to relapse into 
their old African superstitions, recollections and 
traditions of those fetish rites never having 
thorougbly died out. 

“Toe Kv. C, K. Marshal, of Miesiesippi, stated 
in the pulpit at Memphis, snat V codooiem is be 
ginning to take hold amongst the negroes, Tois 
ia @ superstition little less borribie than the most 
idolatrous religion of Africa. It prevails more 
extensively in New Orleans than elsewhere, and 
its rites and ceremonies are most disgusting. Its 
followers believe in incantations and charms, 
bewitching their enemies by pieces of hair, fea 
thera, and similar articles which are charmed. 
They have been suspected of human sacrifices, 
and are known to roh graves that they may pro. 
cure materials for their charms, which are as 
varied and dingusting aa those used by the 
witches in ‘Macbeth.’ The initiatory rites, as 
described by the New Orleans police, who have 
several times broken io upon them, consist of 
naked dances around a cildron of charmed 
enakes, toads, human bones, and similar articles, 
They have a woman to whom they are eu? ject, 
Toe rites of this idolatry are known to be prac- 
tised on several |.ouisisna plantations,” 

From the reporte of the session of the Metho 
diet Courch Conference, which assembl-d last 
November at Galveston, we extract the follow. 
bg :— 

“Emmanuel Hamil, a negro preacher from 
Millican, was orcainel a deacon. It was stated 
he could read the Bible well, was a good 
preacher, and of good conduct. The bishop 
wished to know if he held apy of the supersti- 
tions common amongst the blacks, and was in- 
formed that he did not. The bishop then stated 
that in travelling through Harrison Co., on Red 
river, he had found a religious orgatizition of 
the negroes, calling themeelves the ‘ Angel 
Band.’ They were under the cirection of an old 
pegro woman, whom they called * God. Mother,’ 
and wao, they believed, knew all their thoughts 
and actions, whether they were present or ab- 
sent. She prescribed punishment at pleacure, 
which was received without opposition by the 
criminal, It was expected that each person 
sould receive a revelation from heaven aud re- 
late it to the society. One boy, about fourteen 
yeare of age, received no divine light, and was 
ordered to be flogged till the vieion came. This 
was done, and & wonderful story was related. 
The bishop scked the boy bow it was that wnip- 
ping gave bim euch a revelation, and received 
the auewer, ‘Sir, if you had been whipped as I 
was, you would have had a revelation too, right 
quick,’ 


Monkeys in the Cotton Fields. 


A coirerpondent of the Galveston (Texas) 
News writes that in 1849 he owned a co:ton 
plantation in Georgia, aud that, having occasion 
to visit the Island of Trinidad, he was persuaded 
to buy twenty-three monkeye, at a round price, 
to test their la'ent capacities for cotton picking. 
Toe letter addz: “1 was mighty well pleased 
when I received my morkeys. Their arrival 
turned my plautation topeyturvy. For two 
weeks nothing was Cone by whites or blacks but 
play with the monkeys, Toe overseer got one 
of the brightest looking, and remained at bis 
house most of the time watching the moukey's 
tricks, and I must ecnfeas that my wile, myeelf 
and children were in the same business, Seeing 
this would not pay, | began waking preparations 
to goto work. I nad reckoned on one negro 
managing ten workeye, and live menkeys pick- 
ing as much as three negroes. For the next 
two weeks, all hands, whites and blacks, were 
engaged in the cotton ficide, teacting monkeys, 
Toe recult was somewhat d.flerent from my cal- 
culations Inetead of cue negro managing ten 
moukeye, &., it tock len Degrove to Manage one 
moikey, and then the moukey did not pick a 
pound or an ounce of cotton, I became die 
wusted, gave all my neighbors, that would ac- 
cept, @ monkey, and a fortuigbdt since suid the 
Jast eight to # travelling mensgeiie at tive Col- 
jars wpiece. My monkey epeculstion Las thrown 
me behind aix weeks in cotou picking. The 
nex’ time I go to Trigidad | cou’t believe 1 sbail 
Want any monkeys.” 








Brightening All It Can. 

The day had been dark and gloomy, when 
suddcnly, toward night, the cloucs broke, and 
the eun’s biignt rays streamed through, shed- 
ding @ tiood of goiden light upon the country. 
A sweet voice at the window called out io joytul 
tones: ; 

“Look! oh, loon! papa, the eun is brighten- 
ing all it can!” 

“ Brightening all it can? So it is,” anewered 
papa. “And you can be like the sun, if you 
choose,” 

“How, papa? tell me how 

“By looking happy, ard smiling on us all 
day, and wever letting ony tearful rain come 
into the blue of those eyes; only be happy and 
good; that’s all.” 

Toe next day the music of the child's voice 
filled cur ears from eunrise to dark. The little 
heart eeemed full of light and love, and when 

*ked why che was eo happy, ehe replied laugb- 
logly 

* Why, don't you see, paps. I'm the ern? I'm 
brigbtening all l ean’ 

“And filing the 
joy.” ni ewored papa 

Carnot littl coildren be like 
Jay—odiivening ail thevcan? Tre it, cbilgres.— 
Ci. lat / raat 
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house with sumehine ond 


the sun every 
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BH The fol owire comes from “ Oat West 
Nevis, posete a most marvelicus 

ecto. The gun were filed there on tbe 
morring of Wa-bing'cn's bithd sy cid not crase 
to reverberate till ergnt o'clock in the evening.” 
BM At the Waterviier (NY) Arsenal, the 
Gatling gun, w! ich ‘fired off by ue turning Of 8 


«> 


j CfauK, auc is sald tokeep foity ex buncred balls 


in the nir all the woile, is now on exbibition. 
The gun is to be used against the Inciare on the 
f.unner 

{B™ “nce the first sppearsnoe of Webster's 
El mentary Speilrr, some thirty-five years ago, 
Lo. less then ftor:y million copies have been 
printed. Its actos! sa'es curing the past year 
were over ove million and five hundred apd 
Linety-siz thousand dollsre—equs! to five thou- 
tand and one hundred und thirty-one copies per 
day for the three hundred and clewen wo: king: 
oaye in the year, or five bundred end thirteen 
per hour, allowing ten houre per day—mahing 
ap average production of eight and-abalf com- 
plete booke per minute, or one every seven 
secon’ s. 

CW |¢ is neverted that a how. pathic phyei- 
ci u ip France cures rheumatism by placirg & 
bee on the spot where the pain !s the severest, 
and exciting it until it stinge. 
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CW A clerk |: 


one of bis fore fingers cxught upon a sharp ho k 


upon which the mail begs were burg to be | 


filed, and Lie whole weight came upon it—thus 
h erally banging tim up by hie floger pierced 
wit) the eharp hook, 
bodily before be could be estriceted. 


tH “Miss,” ssid « fop to a young lady, 
woat a pity you wasn't a mirror.” ‘“ Why 
so?” said the Diushing lady. “ Because you 
would be such @ good looking lase.” 


Dr. Radway's Pills (Ceated) Are Imfallible 
Asa Pargative and Purifier ef the Bleed, 


rie 
in the Stomach can be suddeniy eliminated 
edmeof the Pills—say from four to six in 


Kile 


‘ve 
number When the Liver isin atorpid state, when 
sectes of acrid matter from the blood or a serous 


1d should be overcome, nothing can be better 
than Kadway’s Regviating Pills They give noun- 
pleasant or unexpected shock to any portion of the 
system; they purge easily, are mild 

rd. when taken, are perfectly tastelens 
oatved with gum They contain notning but 
getable properties, and are considered by 
bigh authority the best and finest purgative known 
TDuecy are recommended for the cure of all disorders 


tn Operation, 
betng ele- 
ganty 


ely ve 


‘tue Stomach, Liver, Kidneys, Nervous D'seases, 

digestion Dyspepsta, Billousness, Bilious Fever, 
I mmetion @f the Bowels, Piles, and symptoms 
venting from Disorders ef the Digestive Organs 


Prive, 25 cte. per box. Sold by Druggis's 
mar i)-eow tf 
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HotLoway’s Pits —Fer restoring the lost appe- 


tite. and removing those secretions which cause 
es kb ae he, tle, beartburn, dyspepsia, d‘seases 
of the L snd Kidneys trie medicise has no 
equa on elaotes?, m) Maiden Lame, N.Y. 





AARRIAGES. = 


U7” Marriage notices must always pousnenguated 
by 3 feap< sostble name 


Vote 2id of April, by the Rev. T. A. Fernley, 


Nir Hexav Bo McKew to MissEcnick A. CLlovser, 
beth of thie city 

fin the to of April, by the Rev. P. 8. Henson, 
Mr CHaki & Cycake to Vlas Amanda Gakoun, 


botb of this city 
(on the J0th of April , by the Rev. Richard New 
ton D DU the Rev Wittraw M. Parr to Heiina 
\,. danugbter of Daniel Haddock Jr , of this city 
(nthe Sd thof april, by tae Rev. Chas. D Cooper, 


Mr Jous B Domtes to Ming Apetacow Haatingy, 
both of thie city 

On the 2éth of April, by the Kev. A. Mansbip, 
Mr Hevay W Soran to MiseManyr A. Guarireirn, 


both of thia city 
(in the Nd of April, 
Mr Rowin F 


Of tiectty 


by the Rev Cbaries Hill 
(lets to Mise Batiie L. Day «, both 





BEATHE. 


UJ” Motices of Deatns must au be accom pa- 
L ed by a responalole name 


in Coventry, R_ 1I., Marsh 29th, 1 
Stone. In bie 7#th year 

{in the et instant, Mev. J 
Rector of Emanuel! Church 

(on the 30th of Apri 
bis 6'd year 

On the Kth of Apri 


67, ALLEK*ON 





fiorpon Maxwertit, 
Phila ,in bis 52d year 
ALkKxaNDER H Scuvuctz,in 


, Taomas Ceate, in bis “6th 


year 

(onthe 29th of April, Many J, wife of Isan 
Thompeon 

On tne 29th of April, AtsgarG. Warron,in bis 
43d year 

(nm the svth of April, Tuomas M. Wocn, im bis 
621 year 

(on the @th of April, Jonatuany Davi«, in his 
“(th year 

‘mn the 27th of April, Mary Bo Hoterain, im her 
“(th vear 

f'n the 27th of April, Riizasera, wife of the late 
Jobn Gilmore 
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Universal Encyclopwdia, 


inali the Vevrrn ARTs, auch 
Barwinge, Winn Making, Coon. 


The latter contains tearly 


Extracts from the l’rese 
‘Ie probably the fuiles! and most reliable book cf 








Wewewita singie or doub.e thread )— Scsen- TEALTH WITHOUT LABOR.- -Nyr 
rican muy l.-at \ Art, Ventriioqguism, Midden se rete, & Ss 
New VV Jers fsoly Secu Address J % Wii 
TUN. Wililemauury, New York thar. fieow 
Seven AGE NTS—( Mile or Female an 
+ oo! per week at heir own Lon , 
bet . an 4 ess. o a5 4 DAY Fifteen new or es Agru's 
“ s. ff f re I } $2 oO. T GARE?D, Biideford, M 
be 





THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 


THE 


GREAT AMERICA\ 


Tea Compan 


(Established, Is61 


ls enctoreed by ewding news papers sand 


LD ar, iathien ther cities, Viz 





AMPAICAN AGRICULTURIST, 
Orange Judd, |} 


CMRISTIAN ADVOCATE, Ne 


Aiter 


«\ 


> ty, 
1 BOD, Editor 












dy ee cap AA he Pith, GREAT AME 
Rie a tt COMPANY annie fuy ' 4a 
severa: yenta age, than « murers of Pen sod Cetlee 
eere ply many wad ¢ tree protite on these 
articles of every day consum on, andl ‘thers ore a“ 
nized THE GREAT AM ite AN rt A nCON 
PANY to cdonwog, as fer as posible, with 
nous dais upon the Consumers and supply them 
With these necessaries al the smallest ‘—* price 
Peo agive renders a len ol the gf “ht sw have 
been tande + Pea Trade, we ata with the 
American mises, ‘enving oul of the an wnt eutirely 
the ¢ fitacdt t (Chinese fnet + 
kur Die Am i ‘ " Iny th 
Arge protites thei shiptuents % sone 
the richest retired morchants in this couotey have nade 
their saumeose to tunes ongh thea Houses ( ‘ 
ned e Hanke ah sree prot nm the 
oremn exebange used i m pu seal Tea 
7 f els te tkheas t > r 
wmiyoen 
bowrta © ta al li * by enate 
.] be Pu a t Sipe ' A 
' we pack \ we prohtef ab 
per 
Put The Spe 1 \“ sie l 
Dy t { ere 
Nes The Whe es Tea Dealer sella it to the 
\ eats ‘ Le | 
aly pe 
Seornth ‘Tre W . eterecer selis e Reta 
‘ ' nt pretit e 
Des or pt eon nite > at the Cor ner, fur 
NAP PHE PROPTT TE CAN Get 
When s " vlilent ' “ Vlis uT prohtaas 
many | herages, eartages, storaces acen, and 
waste. amd add thee un ” ' en t wil ° 
perceived w neun U i Aud wwe 
propose t wwhy wees . ry iawer 
” mae aen « 
We propose away wollen \ « prof 
nd b olbberages, cart rage* ' tigen feel 
whete, With tt sowp aol a ais hoeeionm paid 
lor pu soinng ’ le ‘ Japa 
ne cartnee, Arta om ! t me a i 
ArKe BAles, & ati poy us 
l ' #ye ’ ‘ se? ¥ t 
try onmeun , porte I tel States 
om Pend t [ . an \ wit he 
ern hi ‘ “ " ’ 
ev bought them a v leona t¥ 
! « th Tea ve tid tly 
ne , ° J ! eal “a? y i 
weet trot swe Cue nif t nowerehouses 
We warrant ' ln w “ ’ 
' If the 1 ' f 
fearpir i Apes “ , ! iver 
“ey ! 
] ‘ ! * " ‘ ’ 
ewe “ A 
at ry ! ‘ ‘ | . aA ’ 
‘ vs ’ Now 
we 
PRICE LIST OF TEAS 
OHOOOLONG CMiaek ’ (sie mh 
MIND) tee A ih aek ' + wih 
ENGLISH BRE NKE AST ! ales : 
s heat § w ih 
IMPERIAL ' . 8 8 ‘ ” 
“ I 
Soot Ny Wisyson ote s s at 
mh 
re I Tet JAPAN ‘ s « & wf 
GIENPOW DER ot >) z hs yw it 
I eT By r a x 
ne ‘ {pe 
na hus 
‘ Biiaek and trreen XM I 
t " and 4 
I Ih | 
" 
loa 
' ‘ ’ 


amiel ¢ 
CHRISTIAN ADVOCATE, nti Oy 
3.M.~. Resa ‘D D. ed 
CHRISTIAN ADVOCATE, Cries 
Themes M. Kady, BD. , bijtor 
BRN gxes 1ST. New Vork Cit 
dr tt. M. Fieldant J. @ Cruighend, BA 


eximcnee AND CURONICLE. New Vork 
BRdward Bright, Fditor 


‘ nist AN INTE ‘ ‘ IGPNCER, 
.. S&S. Perter, OD, Pilitor 


INDEPENDENT, New York City 
Wa. t. Bewen, I wlve 


THIEBIUNE, New \ork City, 
Berace Greeley, bilior 
We onl attent he above ist ecua 
anty of our mannerof doing business: as w asthe 
h reds of thousands of persons I shel Club 
iste in former edit va of the lends pers he 
try 


THE IMMENSE PROFITS OF THE 
TEA TRADE GREATLY REDUCED. 








(om ‘ . : ‘ 


GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO., 


Nua $3] and £353 VESEY STREET 
j t ih wii New kf 
P OALDWA 
j ii j 
PkKbb I 
‘ ! 
I i 
k 
‘ A t «a 
i 
i 
‘ « ! 
ty ‘ i " 
Sire 4 i ! 
‘ 
' 





Wee ' ~ 
La 


J Minty pack ae rt ool lees tha 


CLUB ORDER. 


North Dany .!'e, Caledonia ( \ Jan Mh 
Te the Gireat Amerioan Tea Company 
Geatioens The Tea you sent on the lath of Decen 
ererrived in gol condition. Tt gives better eatiels 


tion than the Tea that 
Leer! 
pardon delivers 
prees, anda bill 
\ ours truly, 


they are paying two bh 
( OS. tobe 


/area 
pound for, you the present order: 
Sem! the Tea to St. Johoebury by bis 
fitte North Danville for collection 
MRS JW. SANBORN, Ager 


4). Donperial Green Tea 





HWLA Kelee > ™ 

? Young Hysen, (rreen © Varney or} e bs ° oD 

t Hrewk thet Coffee at = iw 

2 Youne Hyson, Green FW. Green at A) lu 

i DP Chase at “ ™ 

! J. Bickbad at body . 
1 linperia ”" at 
i Voung Hye, tiraen M.A Stewenaat ” 

Heat L.A Finleva 1a 
linperial Groen 1A Webetoras tus 
Young Hysen PC Santorn at . 

2 Ph Wrenkiast Coffee \ Howkine a * 
! Imperial (sreen 1 Miekt at i 
M. Stevens « » 
1 SM Sprague at 125 ! 
1 + bse at ta ' 
SN Uobbeliat 1a ' 
d ‘ a liveon 1 Weekes at te “ 
z M.Heay at 1a “ 
1 feunpowder, Meat at iw i“ 
aml ten others, making totalol Gal 
VN on Allvilages and towns where a large number 
esule, by «/wbline together, oan red the ovat of the 
Tens andl ( ofeesalout one-third by a mling directly 


BEWARE of all Concerne that ade ee themecives 
as iwanches of on } stalblishment py our name 
either why yor art, ae they are aucortnitation 
We have no bear !denet, ia any ease, authe 
ize the use of our name The numberaof oar House 


are ndvertiaod alowe 


TAKE NOTICE. Clube and quantity buyer are 
only furniehed toon or Wholesale and Club Depart 
tnent 

Post olhee orders and deatte make payable te the onde 
{ tsreat Aime ‘ Tea Company. Direct letters and 


orders to 


GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMP’Y, 


Nos. 31 and 33 VESEY ST. 
NEW YORK 


piront hee Bow, F644 New Vork City apz77 tf 


AMERICAN 
WALTHAM WATCHES 


We c'alm and are prepared to prove that the Ame 
rhan Watches manufactured at Waltham 
cbusetts, are not only equal, but far superior, te the 
wat hee of Fayland We 
Aw 
more enally 


Mwity-rland and France 
aleo claim that they are CHEAVER, MORI 
CURATE, MORE DURARLE, and 
kept in order and repatred than any other watchealna 
the market 
Hee 
of whith a 


suse in each one of the very numerous parts 


wateh leamade up, we attain, by me 


chantcal power nearly a>solute mathematical pre 





claion and untformity, making every wateh of any 


one style a true copy of ita model 
reduces the cost of 


Thie similarity in structure 


production; Iteecuree ualformity in resuite, ites 
fallebly perpetuates any excellence that be 


ence acbleved, 
iry sustained, 


may 
snd makes itensy to repair avy in 


orrepla e apy part that may be lost 
or destroyed 

In addition to 
Wate hea 


stropyer 


thease inecbantoal advantages, our 


are simpler in atructure, and therefore 


and (ems ‘likely te be lr jared 


than f.relyn 
watbea 





MAKE YOUR OWN SOAP. 
REFINED SAPONTFIER, 
Or Concentrated Lye. 


('me paper box for v0 
Gret quailty HARD 
juallty SUPT soar 


FOR GENERAL HOUSEHOLD PURPOSES. 


Full directions accompanying each bor Mase 
featured by 


PIEENNSYLVANIA 
SALT MANUFACTURING Co., 
Pittsburgh, Pena. 


To be bad of all reepectable Grocers and A pethe 
caries 


The trade supplied at very low rates 


FERGUSSON & SMITH, Brokers, 


No. 43 8. Front Mtreet, 
PHILADELYVHIA 


2; > ‘ , rwtet 

628. HOOP SKIRTS 

Of Cor Owne Make’! are manufactured expressly 
to meet the wante of Piret (Clase and moet Fashios 

able Trade, and embrace an assortment replete with 
every new and desirable etyle, sire, and leayth of 
imdiee’, Misers’, and Childrens Hoop shir, both 
plain and Gore Trails, which for eymmetry of atyie 
Gnieb, lightness, elasticity, durability and «neap 

ares are moch superior to any other Bingie oF 
Double Spring Mkirt in the American martet 
Every lady should try them, as we warrant satisfac. 
ton 

Wholesale and Retail at Manufactory and “aire. 
teom, No 6V8 ARCH mt 

Catalogue corrected monthiy of Mises, Btyles, and 
Prices at KRetall sent to any ereom 

nowlt ly wn 


vente wu 
SOAP, 


Make + 
er, 195 


i ade 
poumls fret 


apli-3m 


T. HOPKING 


Marat Yer - | 
-< ~*~ — 





.° beet Sv mer = 1865 
\ ATEN T.10 O00IN Uy, 
\ 1609 CHESTNUT §° 
| “PITLADELP HLA, 
ns TOR F act , 
« -A NEW York Hos TON. ‘eS 


rue try ' 


4 F RANK PALMER. LL.D PRES’ A. A LIMB L® 


I Leer luvent'eone stand approved as the ‘beat’ by 
the mosteminent Mclentific aad Margical Mo leties of 
the world the tnventer beving been honored with 
the award of FIFTY GOLD AND SILVER 
MEDALS cor 'Piret Prisee’’) tacludta the 
VKEAT MEDAL® of the WOKLIVOS EXHIBIT. 
rione IN LONDON AND NEW VOHK, alee 
the mort Honorary Report of the great BOCTH TE) 
OF SURGEONS OF AKIs avin bie Petenw 
place shove the EN@LIMH and PREACH 


a PALMER gives personal attention to the bu 
sineas of bie pro ton, alded by men of the bret 
j alifieantions and greatestesperience He is epecial 
tye comanenenss by the GUVEKRNMENT and bas 
vatron of the preminent OF PICEKKS of the 

Vand NAVY 1X MAJOR GENERALS 
snd more than a thoneand lees distingn ished officers 
and esldiers have wera the PALMER LIM HF en 
active duty, while etill greater nambers of eminent 
elviliang are by thetrald Gilling Important pos!!iens 
and efter (nally conceal thetr miafertane 
All genuine ' PALMER LIMES" 
mame of the inventor afired 


sare the 


Pampaiets, which contain the New Mewict fer 
Amputations and full information for persons om 
want of limbs, ornt free to appli anata by mall oo 


otherwise 


The attention of “argeons Phyetctana anda’) per 
sone Interested, |e meet rrapectfully solicited 








llow they run ender the hardest trian! wat hee ene The well-thnown LINCOLN AKM te alee mode 
hove, ta shown by the following letters seleiy by thie ( ompany hie Arm hae the po 
tronaye of the U & GOVEKNMENT 
PENN RAILROAD COMPANY Foavoid the imposition ef PIR ATICAL COry 
Orrick oe THe GuNt HAL Sopeetxraunenn 9 i*Ts. apply only to De PALMEM, a0 above 
Arroows. Pa. 15th pre tens directed artWly 
(sentlemen Toe wat hee moanufactared by you — 
have been in ase on thie naiir ad for several years by 
oureay nemen te @hom we furnieh wate hes ae port 4 ’ \] y 
oiatu isi *htiesduscec te'"| PBNNSYEVANIA CBNTRAL RAILROAD 
dred of them carried on our line, and we coneider : ‘ be 
them yood aud rellate tine keepers Indeed, i 
Lave great eatiefartion in saying your watehes yive Ge Oe oe SO LS: 
up lesatrouble and have worn avd do wear much , 
longer without repaire than any wete hes we have 
ever bad in use on this read Ae you ate aware, we Mt MMER TiMé, TAKING FRFECT APRII 
formerly trusted to thore of Loyliash manulacture Rib. ins 
of ac know edyed pood reputation Gut as actaee they 
never kept tiene as correctly, nor have they done as The traine ef the Pennsylvania Centrai KR OR 
youl service, aa yours leave the Depot, at Jistand Market Mtreete, which 
In these slilemeots bam sustained by mv prede la rea ved direc Uy by tne care of the Market stroet 
cemsor, Mie Lewls where ctpenen c cxatended over | Unesenger Kaliway Peoer of the Cheretnut and 
aeerien of years Hempeetially Walnut Street Raliway ron within one equare of tt 
LDWAKD HE WILLTAMS (om Munpave Tee Market Mtreet carn leave 
~ Weres: Sepereaieneeas Vroat and Martet “treete 45 minutes & fore the 
smerecan Ware oe , Watnem departure of each train 
: Mieeplioy Car Ticketea:aa tbe bad on application at 
NEM yor CENTRAL RAILROAD the Cie ket Office, No O41 Chestnut treet aleo 
| 4 [he . Ww rs aia the Depot 
he ’ tree. bbe 4 Init 4 haent l« s Traneven f vran “ 
feomtlemen ave ne besitat 1 seyliay that I ait for and deliver bayyage at tl Dey tircdere 
} eve th eat majority of I come e bagineers eft at o Of ‘hestaut Street of Ne § ee 
ave found bye * { t home Wate hes ' veuth “'reet wii fecoelve « ut 
t moat ertiafactory ofa forthele news I y 
’ witht a ta vy ttl steadiness t Tha Se) RAVE PePOT, viz 
s naectiti, Soni cette weap leor ted FTO TT, OAM 
! I t ties w he " awiny VAQOLI At COMMGQODAT ‘ iow 
Nom with ° " » webrhes 1 FAST LINK & ERIK EXPE “ ! “ 
{ ‘ » - 90 and cond toon in VACHE ACTON B OFDAD 
my i ' e HAKHISENT KRY Ace os Mv ya on j 
LANUCABPTER ACCOMM TAT ‘ ™ 
ar we tf VAWMKI.RMBI KG THAIS 
CHARIS WILSON G Chief Bage NCINNG TI EXPKE 
j We not j ore hKIE wat 
e ‘ . " ' 7 Piliabe tvirea pepe 
PAULI ACCOMMODATION ON 
Ar t yrad f Ww simay be brie Mal! eswee fa ly #2 ent Saturday 
! . , . (ime etl be ae ieaves ¢ ‘ 
Piliedeipe es rapreese waves asi y a 
ROBBINS & APPLETON, tratne datiy ences t mundey 
A af An yateh Company TRA Ne BHEi VE at DEPOT VE 
=u ' 
7 re CINCINNATL EXVK ESS A 
ROBBINS, APPLETO XV OO), | PHILADELPHIA EXPRESS 
-_ Pest aie: PAOCLD ACOOMMOLATION % 
wt ndediinds Hos PAKKI SHU Ke THAIN / 
LANCASTER TRAIN : r™ 
— PasT LINK 
BOOK AGENTS WANTED, | oti secoumonarios vee 6 
DAY PENVRE RS > 
Toe der ’ ’ 7 nt ‘ iat iA comenie ~ . 
i ' ' if MAK KIMI Kes At wy J 
' ae a Pulade.pi a baprese ' ariive d 
- J : . Pare t Meuday 
THE ULLUSTRATED BISTOKY OF THE BIBLE, | ccncsnnats bap reee arr ored Ail other trains 
”- & a K a y,° cpt da 
A j ' st f ow ‘ Ciwer The Pennevivan's Ka cada » wtll tes me 
pe § Roval Ort ee, more than 110] Qny rat for Bayyage, ot ept fer Wearing Ap; are 
pag P i ‘ F ded leadiag | 80d iimit thele sone ytotioe Huadres 
s : lare ‘oa va) © Sl iaggege ct ceding (bil amo i 
a al as wer oar in value, « ! te et the rieRB of ‘he owns rf, uniees 
: 1 work r wots it Fane teaaen ty ere lal contra t 
$A, . ver bk 5 a j bor furtoer formation, apply te 
. ! tA ‘ JOUN ALLEN, Div bet Avent.©31 (hes “t 
. ! i ors He ede y — MH WALLACE, Licart Ay t 
C se tod , f av bw owas? Teas a4 F ' “oda 
ber! art su f a sn modstions 
i i\wKH } . 
arpiyu PHANC IS FENK 
s Ne 137 bo & Srert 
ryvirk Sa -ANDENPRRID t U 
| AN 4 i ! r ” q ‘ 
. aid : 9 i ‘il 1 . Lt. WANTISG FAK MS hte sO 
‘5 ei 4 Mid: mate im s* ! 
1A . i y @liie 4.4 
‘ j P ‘ t! dee 96 6 y f 
’ ia ana ‘ aer j rn i voi, V 1 * , 
s. fone of aia 
a it i i . PrP At ENTS WANIets ace” . ry] 
‘ ‘ LL H DB =HA\NY atred, 
I u.lLoodma | na 



































































wit ANS HUMOR. . 


Spicy. 

There was a knot of see captains in a store 
Honolulu, the keeper of which had just bought 
a berre! of black pepper. Old Captein 
of Ralem, came in, aod seeing the pepper, ook 
up @ hesdful of it , 

“ What do yo: bay exch stuff ae that for’ 
said he to the storekeeper, “ica half pees” 

“Peas!” repiied the storekeeper, “ there 
ian't eo pea in it’ 

Teking up a bandful as be spoke, he ap 
pealed to the company. They ai \voked at it, 
and plunged thelr hands into the barrel, and 
bit a bkerre! or ea, and then gave it a their 
universe! opirion, that there wan't « pea in it 

“I tell you there is,” said the old captain 
again scooping up « handful, vets 
dollar on it’ 

The old Haoston argument all over the word 
They took }.m@ uf 

“Well,” said be, “ epell that,” pointing to 
the word “l'epper,” painted on the side of 
the barre If it tent half p’e then I'm no judge 
the''s« 

The he 


“eod Lil 


weet ald 
The ASectionate Uasband. 
4 " tler 
rion «=T he 
father 


companied bie wife wo ¢ 
lady havi gm tt eped her griefs, 
was ehriving ber: ted on adm 
trying. The 
elonhu 


hieterling wvelen 


husban®, 


a poniter ‘ 
hearing fet etroke inf « 
better . etfered, and urged that hia wife 
wae de) cate, and that as he and she were one 
fleah it would be better for him, e# the stronger 
vessel, (0 receive the soourging intended for his 
helpmate The confessor having consented to 
thie substitution, the man knelt in his wife's 
place, while she retired from the confessional 
Whack! whack! went the cat, followed by a 
moan from the good man’s lipe 

* Harder !—harder!” ejaculated the wife, “! 
am 4 grievous sinner!" 

Whack! whac.! whack! 

“Lay iton!" eried she; “1 am the worst of 
sinners.’ 

Whack! whack! and a how! 
ferer 

“Never mind hie cries, father!” exclaimed 
she; ‘ remember only my aina, Make him ewart 
here, that I may escape in purgatory.” 


from the euf 


Convivial. 


A V'niladelphia gentleman of festive tastes 
lagt week assisted at a heavy dinver, took muc! 
potable, and did not leave for home until ever 
ao many o'clock, ('n reaching his doorsteps 
and !shing up ble night ker, he breame matiafied 
that was essentially convivialized, 
precisely in that condition which «a good hus 
band should be in to meet « good wife Oau 
tiovely enternrg the Yall he stopped, letened a 
moment no polse, and coogratuiated him 
po f that (ie family wereasleep. () ietly he took 
ff off boota, off ha'l 
ght, e owls ascended ataira to family bed 


he and 


heard 


off overcos drew turned 


roon 
room, 


hesitated foor, bellewed he waa rea 


hily emtered, found gaa turned low, 
aalerp, 
to un 


right, eles 


wife apparentiy thought whe w a 
iytened again, no etir 
get coat, vest, pants, drawers, stockings 
surneving carefully toward 


quieUy asked 


asleey 


rat down, began 
orers 
safele of 


al wae 


ecouc’) @>en eile oo) bosom 
ng to bed, dear?" 


ve 


All ! ools’ Tiny. 


owing story \@ related to ue by an eve 


An Incident of 

The { 
withers (On the feet instant a plain old farmer, 
while taking aetroll around t! e ma:ke!, dropped 
eplethor pocket book on Seventoenth street 
soon surrounded by a crowd 
a urchins, watchine eagerly for some 
ndre paseera by atopped 


e 


and the wail 
ffun lov 
one to " 
to appropriate the 
be the 
shouts of 
them 
vering hile 


“ae 
0 
treasure, but were deterred 
proarious laughter of the bows and the 

Aprl Fool,” which invariably greeted 
After some time, the old gentleman dis 
rned in search of bis tres 
nfinite surprise discovered it 
e pavement, surrounded by the group 
werly grasping if, undisturbed by 


’ ' 
wo t opened t, 


we ret 


eure, and to his 
ving « 
aloteeald , 
. - x teetled 
ra goodly pile of greenbacka, 
that he 


were BO 


g ove 
ight, ant declaring 

© poopie nh 
bia Way re mong, leaving the 


eact 


ehmond 


over 


lava! 


fering glanoes at 


wer where the 


Legal Conundrum. 


ve trial of 


» the 


& CAFC, & PR FE OOK rred 


ifge, counsel and clente ir 


« appropriate to the cecarion 


© Viel ed the to 


Why does a iawrver enter 


tore prope ite 


in, aod at last abandon a pro 


wite a reasonabie rea 
iége, who said that 


feesiot pone Could 


eon flora this, etoept the 


entered the 
des re to “o irae 


o 


ession with 
istioe 
tto make a fortune, and 
Ciggust This wae vosed 
en Bbewer to the conun 
pon, seid 
at the re a& .a@ver enters m hie pro 
thar he may @aet on,” at he con 
t to get honor, and fnally abandons lt 


he at 
enthusi 
7 dee cut u 


ari oo & 
ed 
foadys abelconed tt in 
nt 


good, bul ll wae t 


run apd the eulor being called 


yapon up 


or ‘, 
ce 


t Lonest 


A Motion to Adjourn. 
part of the >\ate of New York 
ver who had been a member cf! the 
hie county, Wee serving on the 
uty Court Late in the after 
« jadge and some of the attor 
the case then on were discussing 
« oF going on wiih the 


@ertlert 


ar 


' aJjourn 

'¢ Mr il 
she Case, said he hoped the court 
. irv all the 
du 


© War ou’ 
dite cid ne 
The judge 
rogee ar!) 
ting 
* eo fare in 


a? . a 
t feel abie to al 


al ast 


rail" | move we 
ertay roles 
order To 
e dij pot run bie court by 


+ be would Lot put the motion 


or pelea 


rh ° 


‘a 


es Tue aoe Ma si — Cook a 
ser) “t) fy’ please uo wonder the fle 

them eeereogers wasn't to rights, m, 
l' ve 


uae 


vour « 
wit 
eulrln 


avencial e machine! 


[May 11, 1867, 














FRENCH ¢ 


a young lady aimirably brought up, with «a well 
much mor 

hvee 7s 
“Good day, Macem Have I not th 
Troussenes Lecamua?” 

“Sach ia indeed my name, Movsieur 

* Mademoiselle, lam Vievor Achille Ilvacit 
obtained for me the permission of Monrieur, y 
your feet my heart, my hand, my future! May 
able glance on my aspirations?’ 

“Monsieur, Lam encharted to make your 
mended me to accede to your wishes in this reep 
of aocepting the Hattering offer you make me 
that I may immediately impart to my mother th 


sviie 


llow very much be'ter they manage these things in France! 1 
gentee!, of irreproachable conduct, end ceoupying @ good situation in a provincial post-«th ‘e—and 


OURTSHIP, 
Here is a young man, perfectly 


authenticated dower of #11! (ia france it seems 


e pleasure of addressing Mademoiselle Anaetusie 


the Dévre Papelard! My venerable parents have 
ont father, and madame, your mother, to lay at 
I dare to hope that you will deign to cast a favor 


acjusintance! My dear parenta having recom- 
ect, it iawith muoh pleasure that [ have the honor 
Give yourself, I pray you, the trouble to sit down, 
e news of your virit.”’ 





AGRICULTURAL. 


Ceasmo'’s Colama. 
TR TTES FOR THE BATU RDAY EVENING PORT 
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country the popular name for all tiese channel 
islandera ja “Jerseya”’ and just ae proper, ae 
they are all of the same breed, and the majority 
of our importstions are obtained from the island 
of Jersey Lo ke (heir iland cousina, the Hreton 
cows are not extravagant mi hers as to quantity, 
em being about eight quarts 
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german to thore 
sida, known 


ae Jereeyva, ty 


neys in Bogland, while - 


the average per: 
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juantity, and the but 
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see Now of mik, 
ofeemonal gentiomen end all othere living near 
bat «a limitud range of 
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our large cities, having 


being 


butter that can be made, m 
ata cost only cgual to that of one Devon, Dur 
hem, or grade animal, with the very great ad 
vantage of heaving one oome in in the epring and 
the other in the fail, thue maintaintog the supply 
of milk and butter the year round 

The Breton cows are remarkable for docility, 
are kind, gentle, aficionale always standing to 
| (he pail, as every well behaved cow ought, and 
aite down their mils Thev are 
hardier than any of the Fugiish dairy etock, the 
Atrebires alone erocpted, are leas fasiidious as 
to their feed, and lees liah'e to any of the ord 
bary bovine diseases. Ae a rule, they mar be 
mi ked to wit rt weeks of calving, with but 
litle diminution ta ration 
in quality, ¢ eleven 
months 
Croased with best native etock, it i¢ al 
yet a certainty that the guantity of miuk wou 
be considerably while the character 

etle richbese woul wel maintawed, the 
| hardibood and docility of the animal nothwwg di- 
miniebed, and altogether the grade Lreton wou d 
ut doubtedly become the beet aud mort eoono 

milk cows thate 1 be kept by farmera, 

airrmen, and especialy by all whore circam 
rtances will permit of their kee; 





} 
| 


reeivand fariy 


n fo 
prant tv and no deter 


’ 


ring = milking pertod o 


j our 
u 
| nereased, 


i} 
at 


aa 


be but one or 
*o coma 
+ Peer 


Tux Pea! 


Several correspondents wiite, complaining of 


7 


these little brown. black ;irates, that pierce all 
their peas through and through, making of then 
toiniature vegetable bombehel's, charged during 
the winter each with «a bug borer, who dislodge 
themselves towards pring, leaving the pes bolr, 
hollow epheres. 

In several instances friends have by bugs becn 
obliged to abandon their favorite dry pes soup, 
and say to na—" Certainly vou mnet have a 
remedy for thia preposterous pea / 
which pleare publieh in the Post, for the benefit 
of thourands of pea eaters aud their posterity.” 

There ia probably no known preventive against 
the pests planting colonies of their kind in peas 
at least pone that ia always effectual, In many 
instances, however, they hive been partially, 
and in some entirely disoumfited by eprinklirg 
the peas copiously just as they begia to blossom 
with water having it per oent 
epirita of camphor, repeating the sprinkling 
often as third day, until the pods are 
formed, after which danger ia part We 
have found a liberal dusting of the bo some with 
morning, while 


me Dug, 


in about ten of 
an 
every 
all 
tine, dey road dust, early in the 
the dew is on, a more effectual preventive than 
the camphorated crench, Ocherwise, make a 
atrong decoction of the common May weed that 
ia found in profusion in the roads all over the 
country, and with an ordinary garden watering 
pot eprinkle the pea vines the eame aa with 
camphor wate Every blossom upon which a 
drop of the liquid falle will escape attack, But 
ail these preventives are only app icable on a 
emall ecile, aa in the case of a few rows of gar 
den pead 

Aa the remains a mere mite in moet 
cases, invisible to the unaided eve during the 
immatwre condition of the pea, it* presence is 
not to objectionable. But develope. tr an 
ugly bug, after our peas are tipe and care‘ully 
stored away for winter consumption, filling 
every individual pea a8 they frequently do wiih 


larva 


ito 


a legged, living changing our rich 


eoup from a purely vegetable to a remi insect. 


core, pea 


animal viet, the poets Become an intolerable, 
divgusting nuleance, 

Seedemen and some othera prevent the de 
of the bugs newly 
pease liberaliy with gu 
This answers vorv we ! peas 
planting on'y But abeorb 
much of the volatile properties of the drug, they 
rencered for cooking 4 
cheaper ard more effectual method of putting 
the pretato death and preserving the peas in a 
condition fit for cooking, ia to prepare a big 
kettle of boiling water and @ 4rving platform 
Then fill a basket that will hold, sav a half 
bushel, with peas, and immerse it for the spac 
of fiiteen seconds tn the boiling water, | f+ 
out, drain two or three minutes, pour out the 
peas on the platform, dip in another basket full, 
end eo eo on till all have been dipped and epread 
thinly todry. The embryo buga are effectually 
done for by the boiling baptism, and the peaa 
are rather benefitted than otherwise by the im 
Toney will keep better, and their vi 
tality is not in the least impaired 


vecopment be duaeting the 


gathered poecered n 


camphor where 
are intended for 
rfir 


arc fimple 


it 


mereion 


A brief description of the common pea bug 
will probably interest the mejority of all thore 
who plant and eat peas. Toe l’ea Weevi belonce 
to the Craectio Fairy, Gennes and 
ie himeeit @ minute Cueky black bee'le 
two-terthe of an inch in length, cylindrical, «! 
most an «xact oval, the head sunk into the 
thoras, and the mouth provided with sharp, cut 
ting jawa, bard almort as tempered steel. Toey 
are timi! cowards, “ playing poesum”’ by fe an 
ing Ceath if meddied with. The femsle deposite 
her eggs in the pea bloseome, and these hatch. 
ing in tre ith or eiath dav, fod their way into 
the po's aud plant themselves in the f 
minute grub young pers. Eich 
takes a pea to himeelf, and if there > 
be more of them than there are pr ae j 
the @'rongest win the home -teads 
Weaker ovee perteh There l@ Po Ubiford 
de lo some 

@ fourth a perfect imego 
after the pea becomes drv aca t 
othere the morphore eo 
three monthe ar ed in t 
temperature at reveral degrees 
does bot retard the development ir 
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A'| the green and blue, shrivelled peas, are less 
liable to attack from the pes weevil than the 
emooth, white sorta. 


Mait Deragpations 

We are having complainta from seedemen 
here and elsewhere, and from many to whom 
packages and p»rocels have been sent by mail, 
thar elthongh cisinetly endorsed—“ Cuttings, 
Tlantas,” ot “ eeeds only,” which has heretofore 
been considered eu ficient to secure safe transit, 
said packages have been violated, tampered 
with, torn open—in some instances @ portion of 
their contents abstracted, and in others ¢x posed 
to lowes or serious damage. Ia many other in- 
stances, peckeges plainly directed and prepaid, 
as the law direota, fail to reach their destina- 
tion, and seedemen and others sending such 
parcels reorive le/t-handed bleseings due rather 
to “ light-fingered” officials, who find it more 
convenient to pilfer their supplies of such mate- 
rial than to pay for them honestly. 


Gaturagp Grains. 


Strawberries in all these regions are pro- 
mising poeitively a larger yield of better berries 
than we have ever seen. 

Horses, horned stock of all kinds, sheep, 
hogs, and hens were never in a more healthy 
and wholesome condition anywhere than they 
are at the present time throughout Pennsylva- 
nia, Maryland, and Delaware. 

-——Cayenne pepper, mized with fine road 
dust, sifted over young vines, will prevent their 
destruction by striped buge. The same, mixed 
with a little eulphite of soda, and both mixed 
with moist meal, will eave young chickens from 
death by “ gapea.” 

——A weak eolation of saleratua, pretty 
strongly tinctured with alum, sprinkled over 
gooseberry bushes, is eure to prevent miliew. 
So says a friend who bas experimented with it 
four years. 

——For a cow that leaka her milk badly, 
place a little elastic gum ring around each teat, 
You oan cut a ret out of an old cast-away rubber 
shoe—cost nothing—no harm to the cow, and 
we in @ reason several dollars’ worth of 
milk. 

————A better knowledge of bugology may be 
obtained in a single eummer eeason, by the aid, 
and daily practical use of a simple pocket mi- 
ercsoope, costing, perhaps $1 50, than five year’s 
atudy of any book extant will afford. 

——To make tomato plants, egg plants, bush 
equashes, and all sorta of vines grow the beet 
they can, top-dress and dig in around them a 
compost of ashes, bone dust, and chickea guano 
—s spoonful to a plant—two or three to « bill. 

Some enterprising Michigander advertises 
to send wild turkey’s egge, warranted fiesh, 
securely packed, and Insured to hatch, to all who 
forward firet the “pictoriale” at a dollar per 
ecg. Probably there wiil be several more people 
than wild turkey's eggs sold. 


 ‘MRCEIPSS. 


Braoco.: Garens —Arrange them in nice lit'le 
bungles like asparagus, and tie them with 
rtring, then put them into @ saucepan with 
plenty of boiling water, salt, and a piece of 
soda. When cooked (let them not be over 
dont) take the bundles carefully out of the 
water. and put them to drain on a colander near 
the fire, #0 as to keep them warm. At the time 
of serving remove the strings, send up your 
sreena as you would asparagus, and you will 
find that their appearance and taste are im 
mevesely improved. it you have been in the habit 
of eating them a/ Anglaise. Over them, or iu 
A Beuce boat, may be served either plain melted 
butter or any other sauce, 


Rroiwep Veat (Venetian Way) —Cat some 
slices of veal Lolerabiy thick and ljarge, and let 
them marinate for about an bour in a little oil, 
chopped parsley, mushrooms, shallota, bay leaf, 
thyme, basil, pepper, and ealt; let as much of! 
the marinate adhere to them as you possibly 
can, strew over them bread crambs, and broil 
them gently; baste them with the remaius of 
the marinade, and serve with a equeezs of a 
lemon or a 8 ville orange over them. 

Veat Ham —Cat a leg of veal in the fashion 
of aliem,; mix @ pint of bay salt with 2 v2. of 
saltpetre, | Ib. of common salt, 1 <4. of cinna 
mon, and the same quantity of juniper berrice 
powdered; rub the meat with this composiiion, 
and lav it in @ tray with the ekin downwards 
basting it every day for a fortnight, after which 
lang it up for the same space o! time in wood 
vmoke. It may be either boiled or parboiled 


and roasted 





Cow-Hraat Jetty —Boil two cow-heels in one 
gal'on of water unul the bones come quite out, 
Tike the juice of three lemons, strain them 
though a seve into the jeily; add loaf-eugar 
cinnamon to your taste; boil them to 
gether, then add three eggs. Let the jelly boil 
five times. After the jally ie fi at boiled it must 
stand ti! cold, and the fat then be taken off. 


Qurtet Sovrviane —Beat toa ctiff froth the 
whites of five eves; mix with five yolka, three 
ounces of eugar; mix all together, turn into a 
buttered pan and bake ia a quick oven. I: 
wust be sent to the table as soon as done, as it 
roon falle 

Mrkiscce Pennise —One pint of etale bread- 
crumbs, Oo quart of eweet miik, yolks of four 
egze, one cip of eug+r, one lemon-rind; mix to- 
gether, aud bake. When cool epread with jetly. 

Snort Breao—Rub 1 pound of butter, and 
12 cuvees of foely powdered loaf engar, into 2 
pounds of flour; with the hand, meke it into 
ett! paete with four eggs; cut it iuto round or 
eyuare cakee; pinch the edges, and etick alives 
of candied peel and some carraway comfite on 
the top, and bake them on iron plates, in # warm 
oven. 


ana 


Wutrr Caran —Whites of twelve eggs; cream, 
one quart, pale sherry, half a pint; essence of 
Musk and ambergris, of each, ten drops; essence 
of lemon and orangepeel, of each, three or four 
crops, whisk to @ froth, remove the latter on 
to a eieve, fill the glasses with the cream and 





then pile the froth on the top of them. Very 
3e, 


To Coean Waitt Marace Mantiss.—B-ush 
them well with @ Orueh, eucn ae papers use, 
Caily, and wipe with a coft dry towel. If eoled, 
Gip « sponge ip clean warm water and wash i, 
Gryiog with a softtowel Toclean the carved 
Part, wet a eponge Wilh pumice stone, and gentiy 
rud on, washing off with pure water, drying ith 
& towel: for the interstices, use a etick corcred 
with a towel 





Frackix Wasn —Take | dr. of muriatic acid, 


, half a pintof rein water, half o teaspoonful! of 


epicit of lavender; mx. and apply it two or 


} three times a dav to the freckles, with a bit of 


linen or a camel hair pene. 


Enigma. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENIBG Pose, 
Iam composed of % letters. 
Mr 6 3, %, is often continued 
Mri , 8, ie worn by ladies. 
My , 4, always bas a tarning. 
My 2 5. 9, iso girl's name. 
My ® , 6, law part of churchianity. 
My 5, 9%, 1, 7, 8, is a surmame. 
My whole is the name of a noted Saint. 
AMICUS. 











Enigma. 


WRITTES POR THE SATURDAY EVEBIW@ Poser. 
I am composed of 29 letters. 

My 13, 14 10,11, 1, 2, ise groin plaas. 

My 8 9, 12,18 21, 17, ia to crave food. 

My 5, 8, 16, 24, 11, ie o girl's name. 

My 20, 29, 4, 10, 25, 1, is ome of the United 

Scates, 

My 28, 22, 7, 15, 17, 4, ia o female relative. 

My 15 6, 18, 12, is to pretend. 

My 26, 25, 27, 14, ia a numeral. 
My whule is a maxim that ehould be borne in 

mind by all persone. J. L. GRAHAM, 
Dongola, I'l. 


Double Rebus. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVEEING Posy. 





1. A city in Hindoostan. 
A servant of the Harem 
A ehell-fish. 
. A term in music, means s/ow. 
Part of a etabie. 
Part of the head. 
. A character in one of Shakspeare’s plays. 
A robber. 
A girl's name. 
A fruit. 
. A conference. 
. An essential oil. 
. A girl's name. 
. An instrument of deato 
Part of a fort. 
A letter of the Greek alphabet. 
A servant. 
A man’s name. 
19. A etipulation—caution. 
20. Part of female attire. 
My initials and finale form the names and ad- 
dress of two readers of the Post. 


Pine Grove, Pa. L. FE. CAMERON, 
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Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


A prisoner escaped from prison at 6 o'clock 
A. M., and at 4 P. M. the Sheriff started in pur- 
suit, gaining upon the fogitive 3 miles per bour. 
At midnight the Sheriff met an express travelling 
4t the eame rate with himselt, who reported that 
he had met the prisoner 24 minutes before 1! 
o'clock. In what time from commencing the 
pursuit will be overtake the fugitive. 

Irwin Station, Pa. WM. H. MORROW. 


G9” Av answer is requested, 


Astronomical Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THR SATURDAY BYENING POST. 


R quired—to find the variation of inclination 
of the earth's orbit, by the action of Jupiter in 
100 yeara, Wil apy mat’enatician please 
answer? WILLIAM EMERSON 





Algebraic Problem. 
WRITTEA POR THB SATURDAY SYENING POGT. 


The equare root of the sum of the equares of 
two numbers «equals the cube root ot tbe dif- 
ference of the squres of tue same numbers. 
What are those numbers 

J M. GREENWOOD. 

Paulvivie, Adair Co., Mo, 


GM An anewer is requested. 


Coaundrums. 


When does a severe cold resemble 4 
brilliant idea? Ans.—When it comes into one’s 
head eudien!y. 

@@™ Why are good husbands like dough? 
Ane —B cause women need them. 

37” How does a pitcher of water differ from 
& mon throwing his wife off a bridge? Ans.— 
Oue is water in a pitcher, the other ia pitch ber 
in tne water. 

6H” What's the difference between a pound 
of mest anda drummer boy? Ans.—Oae weighs 
& pound and the other pouads away. 

69 Woy are our fiagers particularly reliable 
in case of a breakage? Ans.—Because they are 
alwave on band witn nails. 

6a” Why is every teacher of music neces 
sarily a good teacher? Aune.—Because she is & 
svund instrugtor. 

Ct Woat is the greatest bet ever made— 
The alpaabet. 


Answers to Last. 
ENIGMA—" Sheridan's Ride” ENIGMA— 
Wiliam H. Morrow. CHARADE—Portug# 
( port—ysou—gal ) 


Giving Joy toa Child. 


Biessed be the hand that prepares a pleasure 
for a child, for there is no saying when and 
where it may again bloom forth. Doves not al- 
moet everyboly remember some hiod-hearted 
msn who showed him a kiadneas in the dulcet 
days of bis chilabood? The writer of thie recol- 
lec s bimeelf at this mom-nt, as a barefoo 
lad, stauciug +t the wooden fence of a poor little 
garden in bis native village, while with longing 
eyes be gazed on the flowers which were bloom- 
ing there quietiy in the brightaces of a Sundey 
morning. Tse po-sessor came forth from bié 
little cuttoge; he waa a wood-eutter by trade, 
ond spent the whole week at work in the woods 
He hao come into the garden to gather flowers 
to siek into bia cost when be went to cbureb. 
He saw the bor, and breaking eff the most 
beautiful of bie carnations—i: was streaked witd 
red sud white—be gave it to him. Neither tbe 
giver nor the receiver spoke a word, and witb 
bouvding steps the boy rau bowe And now 
here, at @ vast cistance from that home, after 
60 Many everts of so many years, the feeling 
gratitude which agitated the breast of that boy 
exp e-s iteelf on paper. Tue carpation bes 
log ence suthercd, but now it blloms afresh.— 





Dowy la : f rrold. 


























